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REMIER ROBLIN of Manitoba has been in Ontario 
making political speeches, and has not hesitated to 
ladle out some real hot stuff. It appears that out West 
where the winters are cold, they like their politics hot. 
The story goes that the leading Conservatives of Winni- 
peg got together, previous to the arrival there of Mr. 
Borden on his trip across the continent, and agreed that 
the leader of the party at Ottawa was all right, except 
that he did not cut loose often enough, nor loose enough, 
and that it was the duty of the Winnipeg brethren to tell 
him so in plain terms. He was to be given to understand 
that the people of the West had no use for the “After 
you, my dear Alphonse” attitude on the part of an Oppo- 
sition leader. They wanted to see the fur fly. So a 
judicious person was selected for the task, which some 
would think a delicate one, of spreading out before the 
Dominion Chieftain plans and specifications showing him 
what was the matter with him as a leader. The moment 
arrived. Mr. Borden was there, little suspecting what 
was in store for him, but—the judicious person got cold 
feet. He simply couldn’t speak his piece to the courteous 
Mr. Borden. It is said, however, that Premier Roblin 
took over the job on the spot and performed it with much 
vigor and emphasis. 

If the story be true it would seem that Mr. Borden 
bears Mr. Roblin no grudge, for they have been touring 
Ontario together, and nobody can fail to have noticed 
that, paced by the Manitoba Premier, the Conservative 
leader in Federal politics has cut loose as never before in 
his career. 

Mr. Roblin, on his present tour has been getting after 
The Globe. He has denounced that journal and its edi- 
tor. He charged that the Liberal organ had chloroformed 
public opinion in regard to the building of the Crow’s 
Nest Pass Railway, until the Government had subsidized 
the road with nearly three million dollars cash, enabling 
men behind The Globe to get hold of 250,000 acres of the 
best coal lands in Canada. 

Next day Mr. J. A. Macdonald, editor of The Globe, 
came out with a signed statement, saying that he would 
resign his editorship if Mr. J. S. Willison, who had been 
editor of The Globe at the time spoken of, would say 
that the charge made by Mr. Roblin was true. As Mr. 
Willison is now editing The News and seeking to defeat 
the Laurier Government because of its sins, this was a 
play on Mr. Macdonald’s part not contemplated in the 
rules of the game. The editor of The News, while sug- 
gesting that Mr. Macdonald should fight his own battles 
without taking shelter in another man’s coat-tails, replied 
that he had originated The Globe’s policy as regards the 
Crow’s Nest Pass Railway, had not consulted any direc- 
tor of the paper on the subject, and, later on, when 
Messrs. Cox, Jaffray and others had acquired an interest 
in the coal lands, he knew nothing about it until a charge 
to that effect appeared in the columns of The World. 
On the appearance of this statement by Mr. Willison, the 
editor of The Globe denounced Premier Roblin as a 
cowardly slanderer. “Not at all,” replied Mr. Roblin, 
speaking at Brockville. “I never said Mr. Willison 
shared in the deal. I repeat my charge and emphasize 
it that The Globe newspaper chloroformed public opinion 
so far as it’ was able in Canada, in order that the Gov- 
ernment might take $2,000,000 in cash out of the public 
treasury, to enable The Globe to secure for nothing a 
land grant worth anywhere from one to two millions in 
cash. This statement stands.” 

Senator Jaffray, president of The Globe Company, is 
quoted in The Telegram as saying that an action in the 
courts will be taken against Mr. Roblin. 

os 

] NTIL the Manitoba Premier blew in from the West 

} we have not had, in twenty years, such outbursts 
of denunciation as this row has occasioned. Mr. Roblin 
intimates that the editor of The Globe reminds him of a 
small black animal with a bushy tail and white stripes 
down its back; he speaks of him as a discredited, de- 
moralized and degenerate editor; branded as an un- 
principled man; a snivelling hypocrite; a disgrace to 
his cloth; untrue to his profession; but now stripped of 
his Pharisaical robes and exposed to the public gaze in 
his true light of hypocrisy and cant, defending the worst 
crimes of the Laurier administration. 

It is pretty hot stuff that Mr. Roblin ladles out. It is 
rather too hot to be handled. It is too violent to be con- 
vincing. He uses the language of an angry man; not 
the language of one who reflects and knows the weight 
and worth of his words, and judges nicely the influence 
of his utterances on the popular mind. He seems to be 
a rough and tumble fighter who goes into a fray with a 
generous supply of noise. 


If the Crow’s Nest Pass deal was as bad as Mr. Rob 
lin and others say it was, why did not the Conservatives 
force a parliamentary enquiry into it? The Globe is 
usually favorable to enquiries, and could not well oppose 
one of this kind. Why not have an investigation when 
the elections are over and Parliament is again in session? 
The Liberal organ grows so indignant at the suggestion 
that there was anything wrong with this deal in coal 
lands, that we may fairly hope to see it eagerly demand 
a parliamentary enquiry into the whole matter. 

“es 
HEN the editor of The Globe put it up to the editor 
W of The News to say whether Mr. Roblin’s charge 
was true, he took a course that was probably without 
parallel in journalism. If editing were a profession, Mr. 
Macdonald’s course would be pronounced grossly unpro 
fessional. The Globe goes in for impersonal journalism. 
It has had many editors, but it has been one paper all! 
the time. When challenged so unexpectedly Mr. Willi- 
* son had to reply, and he replied briefly and impersonally. 
There are men in town, however, who considered the 
course taken by the editor of The Globe an extremely 
risky one, and it only proved safe because J. S. Willison 
is the kind of man he is. Not long ago a little editorial 
' paragraph appeared in the Liberal organ, saying how dis- 
honorable it was for a man who had enjoyed the con- 
fidence of one political party to swing over to the other 
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and b i tion of which he was _ possessed. 
People around town could see no di tori ra- 


graph, unless it was aimed at Mr. Willison. He was 
formerly editor of The Globe and had made that paper 


ut foresome reason he was not satisfted tu--twWo ways, either because his forr er 


remain in his post, anc it.The News as 
an independent journal. His paper is now said to be 
altogether with the Conservative party, and, at all events 
it is doing its utmost to defeat the Liberal Government 
at Ottawa. ; 

Nobody can doubt that Mr. Willison knows a great 
deal about the inside history of the Liberal party—a 
great deal that- he has not published in The News—a 


—— 


a 
ible enough, but, of course, one can dt yccept both, and 
one scarcely knows which to put hi6 fé ch in. 

Bryan is not regarded with the sag e dread as in his 
previous contests, which may be ; cco ated for in one of 
efeats seem to pre- 
clude success on the present oc asi n, or because many 
of his views already find wide ac eptance, one political 
party advancing a radicalism almos. as pronounced as the 
other. 

The campaign began tamely. The Republicans nom- 
inated Taft without wanting to do so. The convention 
wanted Roosevelt, but had to accept his understudy. 
the Democrats nominated Bryan because they had nobody 
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great deal that Editor Macdonald. who is a recent arrival 
in the political field, does not suspect. Had Mr. Willison 
been another sort of man the challenge to him concern- 
ing the Crow’s Nest Pass matter might have resulted 
calamitously to the party of which The Globe is the chief 
journal. One can imagine how the late J. Israel Tarte 
would have filled the front page of his newspaper with 
a reply had a leading government organ in 1896 chal 
lenged him to speak what he knew. One can imagine 
what would be the course, under the circumstances, of a 
man whose instincts were those of a politician, instead of 
being those of a journalist, trained from youth to respect 
confidences. In the opinion of onlookers, Mr. Willison 
is showing just the amount of reticence that his friends 
would expect in him, in fighting a political party with 
which his relations were once cordial. He is not making 
sensational disclosures; he is not peaching; he is not 
leading the enemy into the works through some privat 
way known only to the garrison. His is a frontal attack 


** 

ISTENING, from this distance, for the noise of strife 

4 in the Presidential Election in the United States, and 
hearing very little of it, the opinion grows that the pres 
ent must be about the tamest contest in many years. 
When one meets a Bryanite he accounts for the lack of 
noise by saying that Taft has failed to arouse the en- 
thusiasm of the Republican party. When one meets a 
supporter of Taft, he explains that the result being a 
foregone conclusion, the people have nothing to get ex- 
cited about. Either explanation would in itself be plaus 


else. Neither party, therefore, could sti 
uthusiasm at the start. 

Mr. Bryan is accused of being more 
than a man of affairs. His critics complain that he i 
more like a parson or a college professor than a states 
man. The critics of Mr. Taft complain that he 
his own man, and that he owes his nominatior 
self nor to his party, but to Mr. Roosevelt 
of the contest is the disfavor with whic 
received throughout the country that 
golf. It is admitted by his friends that 
tells heavily against him. Henry Litchfield 
in the Forum, ascribes this to the serious 
of reform now sweeping over the Republic 
be,” he asks, “anything more harmless than 
indulgence in the game of golf, an exercise whic! 
him in reducing his surplusage of flesh, and 
healthy, out-door recreation? Notwithstanding t 
1 fact that in certain rural sections Mr. Taft's golf 
ing is viewed with disfavor, because golf is there re 
garded as a gambling game, and the spectacle of a presi- 
dential candidate thus frittering his time away is re- 
garded as improper.” Of course golf is not a gambling 
game, and the prejudice against the sport is confined 
wholly to those who know nothing about it. But the 
game and its merits cannot be explained to the agricul- 
turists before the elections—to remove their prejudice 
against the game it would be necessary to give each one 
of them a club and a ball and send them over a course, 
which would result in national calamity, for most of 
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them would abandon agriculture and turn their farms 
into links. Let Mr. Taft not be condemned because he 
plays golf. The game is played alike by philosophers and 
fools. Among its devotees are a few wise men and a 
great multitude of the foolish. The charm of the sport 
is that while engaged in it the wise man ceases to be op- 
pressed by his wisdom, and the fool ceases to be afflicted 
by his folly. The game is no respecter of persons. 
It humbles the mighty and exalts the lowly. Should the 
worst happen, Mr. Taft may find comfort in the words 
imputed to Mr. Balfour: “I’d rather play scratch at 
St. Andrew’s, than be Prime Minister.” 


* 
* * 


¥ HE Liberal papers are saying that only 800 Chinamen 
have entered Canada in the past three years, while 
the Conservative papers say that 1,300 came in last year 


alone. Perhaps the latter are referring to the year end- 
ing with June last, while the Liberal papers refer to the 
three years preceding that one. At any rate, th 

of Chinese is again on the increase after 


laving 


stopped for a time. As they can now earn double the 
monthly wage they formerly received, it is not difficult 
for a Chinaman to save up and repay the $500 head tax 
advanced for him by an importing agency 

«< 


“i ERHAPS you are not aware,” said Controller Spence 

the other day, “that more than half the population 
of Toronto lives west of Bathurst street. I am not tak 
ing the Junction into account, but speaking of the city 
proper. The latest returns of the assessment department 
show that more than half the population resides west of 
Bathurst.” People used to consider Yonge street the 
centre of the city, and for several years past the centre of 
population was supposed to be somewhere near the cor- 
ner of Spadina avenue and College streets. But the city 
grows steadily westward, and to-day the centre of popula- 
tion is somewhere a little west of the corner of Bath- 
urst and College streets. There has been a great growth 
and a great change in twenty years. 

* 
ON. T. Mayne Daly is opposing Hon. Clifford Sif- 

ton in Brandon, and a despatch to The Mail says 
that he has a very fair chance of winning. No doubt, 
this is merely stage talk, for one may fairly suppose that 
if his own party had suspected that there was the least 
chance of his return to Ottawa, he would not have been 
nominated. Mr. Sifton is in some respects a bad man, 
while in other respects a brilliant one. Mr. Daly is in 
sufferably afflicted with a congenital incapacity to be 
either good or bad to an extent that would attract any 
body’s notice. 


one 
TT HE grand jury has returned no bill against Col. Leste, 

charged with the theft of something over eighteen 
thousand dollars from the funds of the Canadian Na- 
tional Exhibition. This ends proceedings. 

This case, from first to last, has been an astonisher, 
and in the history of justice in Ontari 
special chapter. The accusation, when 
the public with whom the accused wz idely known and 


deserves 


astonished 


popular. The dealings of the municipal authorities with 
the accused astonished Magistrate Denison. The heated 
talk of the magistrate astonished those who knew him 
Now it is the grand jury’s turn. 


* 
\ LEADING Toronto business man who recently re- 
4 turned from a trip to the Pacific Coast was talking 
the other day about the West. “When I went out over 
the C.P.R. a dozen years ago, I said on my return that 
I couldn’t see how that railway would ever drum up 
enough business to make it a paying proposition. On 
my return this time my remark was that I couldn’t see 
how the C.P.R. would ever be able to handle the business 

| could see pouring in on it.” 


* 
* * 


‘HE value of courtesy in the railway business having 

been the subject of a short article on this page 
last week, a pamphlet issued by the Lackawanna com 
pany affording the text, a railway man has sent me a 
very sensible letter pointing out that it would be an 
excellent thing—better than any pamphlet—if superior 
officers in the railway service showed an example of 
courtesy in dealing with conductors, brakemen, ticket- 
sellers, agents and others. The correspondent puts the 
case so well that I give the letter in full: 

Editor Saturday Night: I read with great interest the article 
on the front page of Saturday Night for September 26, com- 
menting upon the action of the Lackawanna Railway Company 
in issuing a circular to its employees urging politeness in their 
demeanor toward the public. I had also read the 
ferred to, as having appeared in the 


articles re- 


lumns f your paper 
es of flagrant 
‘rudeness on the part of railway men It is as a railway man 
{ would like to speak especially, for there is ar 

this great question which is not touched upon wh i. dis 
‘ussion of this kind is brought up. I will admit there are 
men in the railway service, as in other walks of life, who do 
not Know how to speak courteously, and who give offence 
when they have no intention of doing so 


As a rule, railway officials know their men pretty well and 
they would very gladly eliminate the names of such men from 
the lists, if they could, but all these men belong to brother- 
hoods and in order to discharge 4 mar there must be a 
sufficient reason given, or the brother! d will ike up the 
discharged man's case throug the rievance committee Un- 
less, then, a very flagrant case 


on the same subject, and giving some instan¢ 


ther side to 


be charged 
a sufficient 

in ‘ tL satisfac ry 
servant otherwise and had a good reco vehind |} 
efficient work 


against an employee this would 


cause for dismissal, especially if 


um 


But, when a iilway com rg 


irge upon 
employees the value of courtesy n u y infe from such 
action that the employee is, at all times reated by 
tor officer, with like courtesy 

Get among a bunch of railway men and ask them how their 
superintendent speaks to them when they are called upon “t 


his super- 


he 
carpet to give their report on some mishap, or misdemeanor, 
by which a train was probably delayed, or a p 
some inconveniencs 

A verbatim report of some of these investigations as 
they are called, might make good material for a yellow jour- 
nal, but I would not like to see it on the front page of 
Saturday Night We will suppose that the conductor, who 
snapped at the old lady to leave the window alone, was re 
ported to his superintendent for this incivility To use the 
railway-man's phrase, he would be pulled off his run to go 
up and see the Boss,” in whose awful presence he would 
eventually find himself, after from thirty minutes’ to one 
hour’s waiting in the lobby, during which time he would spec- 
ulate on the reason for his summons 

As the door swings behind him, he, in all probability, will 
find his superior officer engaged in dictating to his secretary, 
a letter of scathing rebuke to some agent on the line, who 
has been dilatory in getting in his monthly reports, and for 
probably five minutes he is allowed to/stand without any no- 
tice being taken of him. 

Then, by a curt nod, he is motigned to a chair, and the 
superintendent reaches for a file gf papers, which he runs 


issenger put to 
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through to refresh his memory. “I have a complaint here, 

te . of your having treated a lady on your train yes- 
terday with etc., etc. It seems to me you are not capable 
of handling that run and I have been thinking of having 
you put back to freight service. It shews a sad lack of brains 
that you should not have acted with more discretion in such 
@ matter. I expected better things from a man of your years 
and experience, although I can’t say that you ever display 
much common sense in the discharge of your duties.” 

After a long harangue along this line, delivered with biting 
sarcasm, Mr. is probably asked if he has any reason 
to offer as to why he should not be reduced to the freight 
service at once. 

Mr. , therefore, makes a statement of the facts from 
his point of view, but his explanation will receive scant con- 
sideration. 

He is allowed to go back home, having been toid that his 
case will be looked into. 

Possibly for two weeks he wanders around under suspense. 
It is no holiday, for he cannot tell what moment the call-boy 
will be around to order him to report for duty, so he must 
not be far away from home. However, one day the call-boy 
drums him up: “Report for No. — in the morning.” His old 
run! He hears no more about it, but knows it is charged 
against his record, and will be brought up against him if he 
should at any future time be again summonea “on the car- 
pet.”’ 

Now, when the conductor receives a circular from the man- 
agement of his line, such as the one issued by the Lacka- 
wanna, can you wonder if he reads it with a sneer on his face, 
and tosses it from him with some remarks that would not 
look well in print? Can it be expected that he will return to 
his duties in anything but a morose state of mind? Is such 
discipline likely to teach him to be courteous? > 

I want to say in conclusion that there is no class of men 
in this country from whom so much is demanded as from em- 
ployees of steam and electric railways. With an exacting 
public—the great majority of whom seem to leave their wits 
at home, when they start out on a railway trip—on one side, 
and a constant nagging, from their immediate superiors, over 
trifles, on the other, it’s small wonder if, occasionally, a man 
should lose all patience and allow his pent up feelings to find 
expression, for after all he is only a man 
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In fact, water does not rise above its source. If 
there be not courtesy in the head office, one need not look 
for it on the branch lines. If the father of a family 
storms at his children, he need not be surprised if the 
children storm at each other. If the manager roars at 
the foreman, the foreman will roar at his subs, and the 
subs will roar at the men. The growl of the manager, as 
he sits in his private room, goes reverberating through- 
out the works. He speaks angry words to the superin- 
tendent, who talks crossly to the foreman, and the grouch 
passes on down the line, until out in the yard the team- 
ster kicks his horse in the ribs, or bats the blameless 
beast’s ears with the handle of his whip. 


* 3 
\ 1 HEN the manager of a large business feels cross, 
\ horses and men he never saw, ‘have it taken out of 
our 





their hides, at points miles away. I fully agree wit 
correspondent in saying that there cannot be civility and 
good manners in any public service, unless at the head 
of it is a man whose practices are courteous. 


The idea used to prevail that nobody could teach 
school without using a club. It was also considered the 
preacher’s duty to hold before the people the terror of 


hell’s fire. It was the employer’s idea that his worker 
was necessarily an inferior being, who needed to be 
-rushed to the earth by reproof at frequent intervals. 
These old ideas have worn out. Teaching, it is found, 
does not really call for assault and battery. The preach- 
er does not find it necessary to be always picturing eter- 
nal fires. Employers find that workers who are encour- 
aged are doubly useful to those who are browbeaten, and 
the aim of any great promoter of business no longer is 
to have under his command a dumb and scared multitude 
)f servitors, but an alert, resourceful organization of 
men, each one expert in his own task, and all working to- 
gether with the least possible friction, in order to attain 
the highest possible net result. 

It is often said that we can get more courteous 
treatment from the general manager of a business than 


from any one of his clerks. It is not always true, but one 
frequently experiences something of this kind, and there 
shou'd be a hint in it for any young man who wishes to 
amount to anything. I know very few men who have 


succeeded in any walk of life who cannot date the turn 
in their fortunes from some actual occurrence—en- 
‘ounters with men who have put them in the way of 
lvancement. In all these cases it would be found on 
nquiry that the young fellow was doing what he had to 
do with so much ease and intelligence as to show that 
he had a reserve for use in larger things. When a young 
fellow in dealing with the public is sullen, uncommuni- 
cative; when he is rude to the ill-dressed or the ignorant, 
and obsequious to those who look as if they might be 
important; or when he is peevish, full of argument, re- 
buke, retort, for any who venture to question or 
cross him, he does not know how petty and futile he 
appears in the sight of shrewd eyes. It is a pretty safe 
rule to keep in mind, that if the young man who is deal- 
ing with the public is to be successful, he can do it only 
by pleasing and satisfying the public. He makes work 
for himself, it is true; people crowd towards him rather 
than to others; but they talk of him, they advertise him 
in ways and in quarters he knows nothing about, and 
some fine morning he reaps the advantage. 

It is a sheer misunderstanding of the whole situation 
that causes a railway or street car conductor, or any 
person with like duties, to excuse his gruffness by 
pointing out the unreasonableness of people who travel. 
Of course, they are fussy, excitable and foolish. They 
always were and will be. It is a fixed condition, and 
must be taken as it stands, but the way to deal with it 
is to expect nothing else, and so accept it tolerantly and 
intelligently Mack. 
SEE ner aeaeRenE 
/ property owners, including women, in Shenan- 
i doah, Iowa, were entitled to vote the other day on a 
proposal to tax the railways. As there was a question 
as to the validity of the authority enpowering women to 
cast votes, their ballots were kept in a separate box. The 
male vote gave a majority of eleven in favor of taxing 
railroads, whil I 


) the surprise of all, the women’s votes, 


when counted, reversed the verdict and gave a majority 
of fifty against the proposa Che question now is: Did 
the women mean to do this, or did it just happen so? 
Perhaps they hate taxes anyway and will vote against 
them every time 
SS 
HIS is a world of change and unres While Mr 


Byron E. Walker is over at Denver telling the 
American bankers what is wrong with their system, Mr 
J. J. Harpell issues a pap. in Toronto te)l - 
body what’s the matter with Canadian banking 

oo 
DESPATCH from Rome states that Cardinal Merry 
A de! Val, the Papal Secretary of State, will retire, to 
make way for Cardinal Rampolla and a policy of dignified 


conciliation toward France Like a great many other 
despatches in the press, this one is dressed out to please 
United States readers, c'aiming that the change largely 


resulted from protests made by Cardinal Gibbons and 


‘Archbishop Ireland against Merry del Val’s severity 


towards modernism 


————_. > 
N editor in New Zealand admits that the most dis- 
A gusting thing about this mad race for wealth is the 
fact that he got left at the post 


NIGHT. 
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THE SLEEPING GIANT 
fpatOne the bay from Mount McKay 

There sleeps the Giant of Thunder; 
His bed on high, far up in the sky— 

Why he chose it up there is a wonder. 


He’s been there a score of years or more, 
As far as I can see; 

With rock for a bed, rock under his head, 
He’s resting quite easily. 


They can’t wake him up; they’ve tried to enough, 
But never a move has he made. 

Though the wind it calls, and the rain it falls, 
He’s chloroformed, I’m afraid. 


The only time you’re aware that he’s sleeping up there 
Is when you hear his roar; 

It echoes and thrills through the valleys and hills— 
They say it’s caused by his snore. 


That rumbling sound is heard all around, 
For miles far and wide. 

I’m sure it would stop, or help a lot, 
If he’d only turn on his side. 


But he sleeps up there, quite unaware 
A big town on his right has beeiu set. 

He has slept for years, and I have my fears 
He'll sleep for a good many yet. 


But when signs he’ll make, that he’s going to wake, 
I hope that I’m there to see, 
After all he’s slept, what a shock he’ll get— 
What a surprised Giant he’ll be! 
H. G. Davis. 
Hamilton, Sept., ’08. 


—_—_—_—_—_-—_>o 


The Dust. 
y EA, spit on me! Yea, spurn me with your feet! 
Ye kings and seers and bards together! 
For I am but the dust—the shapeless dust— 
The sport of winds and of the weather! 


Yet once the lightning of the flesh I wore; 
Peal after peal iike glorious thunder, 

Once with the shock of being sweet as song 
The senses shook my heart of wonder! 


And once in burning hush of life’s high noon, 
I heard the rosy mouth of woman 

Spilling love’s voice of spikenard on the air— 
Divine, and yet supremely human. 


Yea, spit on me! Yea, spurn me with your feet! 
Ye kings and seers and bards together ! 
Yet once your solemn robes of state I wore 
Who now am sport of winds and weather! 
—Edward Wilbur Mason, in The National Magazine. 


————__ 2 -e ————__—_. 
A Few Words About Mr. Debs. 

ROM HARPER’S WEEKLY we take this personal 

paragraph: 

Robert Hunter explains about Debs, to wit, that he 
is an engaging person and much liked by those who 
know him and quite misunderstood by those who don’t. 
The fact that he has repeatedly given up a good job to 
take a worse one has made Debs’s practical neighbors 
think that he is a failure. His neighbors live in Terre 
Haute. They have seen him give up politics for trade- 
unions, give up a salaried job in the trade-union business 
for something not so good, and go from that into the 
Socialist movement, so they feel that Debs is not 
getting on. But Mr. Hunter says that Debs has been 
blundering about trying to find his true work, and that 
his best gift is not as an executive, an organizer, or a 
politician, but as a speaker. Therefore he turned agi- 
tator and, as Mr. Hunter says, has gone up and down 
the land for ten years “carrying the message of Social- 
ism.” In Oklahoma he has lately spoken to twenty 
thousand people at a lick. In Milwaukee twenty-five 
thousand have stood in the hot sun and listened to him, 
not because they meant to vote his way, but because, 
like Jim Riley and Eugene Field, they liked to hear him 
talk. And so, Mr. Hunter says, he has exchanged good 
positions and good prospects for the life of a wandering 
tramp preacher. That is an interesting view to take of 
Debs, and may edify some people who are used to think 
of him only as an itinerant fireworks factory. But all 
observers may not have acquired the same impression of 
him that Mr. Hunter has. 

et 

Should Governments or People Govern? 

*ATURDAY NIGHT has several times lately dis- 
cussed the question of the tendency of Canadian 
Governments towards autocracy. In this connection an 
article in the London Morning Post concerning gov- 
ernmental tendencies in Britain is well worth quoting 
here. Should governments have a will of their own, 
or should they wait for the voice of the nation, and act 
only on that? This, according to The Morning Post, is 
one of the points raised by the Government action in 
connection with the Eucharistic procession: 

“Many people would have preferred an earlier and 
more definite determination on the part of His Maj- 
esty’s Government of the question or questions raised 
by the announcement of the proposed procession,” writes 
The Post. “The decision, made at the eleventh hour and 
avoiding the issue of principle that had been raised, is 
peculiarly illustrative of the character, not merely of 
the present Government, but of all Governments, which 
are the outcome of democratic institutions. The habit 
of statesmen who owe their power to popular election, 
and to parties composed of a number of groups not quite 
identical in their political and social ideas, is not only 
to attach much stress to what Burke called the ‘temper’ 
of the people, but to adopt a way of judging of that 
temper which would hardly have commended itself to 
the eighteenth-century orator. Burke would have held 

the statesman’s function to divine the public instinct 
ind to anticipate it in action. He would have expected 
the statesman to have his own instinet and his own will 
ind to lead his followers. 

‘But a practice has long been growing up which is 
the reverse of leading. The statesmen of to-day are 
accustomed rather to scan the faces of their followers in 
the hope of receiving a hint as to the direction in which 
they are to move. Such a course may be thought to 
involve a renunciation of initiative and a shirking of 
responsibility It does not tend to produce the strong 
characters who will risk themselves upon clear convic- 
tions of their own and trust to their own insight. To 
the hasty observer this kind of leadership may seem to 
imply a decay of what a century ago would have been 
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called the art of government, and undoubtedly in some 
matters of great national moment, especially in dealings 
with foreign States in times of stress and strain, it car- 
ries with it the impossibility of rapid decision and of 
strentous, or, at any rate, of sudden action. In purely 
domestic affairs rapidity of decision is less important 
than that the policy adopted should be in conformity 
with the general trend-of public feeling and intelligence. 

“The great significance of the habit, which has been 
adopted or has imposed itself upon British statesmen of 
both parties, of rather considering the possible effect of 
their own actions upon their followers than of determining 
their course according to definite principles, lies in the 
demands which it makes upon the mass of the people. 
When the statesman waits to see what his followers 
think he throws upon them the responsibility of govern- 
ment. Probably this is exactly what commends itself 
to the theoretical advocates of democratic institutions. 
But the system implies in the people upon whom the 
responsibility is thus thrown qualities of character and 
intelligence of a very high order. The democratic theory 
asserts that in such cases the demand produces the 


supply.” 

ae 
Seeing Folk as They Are. 
~XOUVERNEUR MORRIS in Everybody’s gives us a 
J new view of life at Newport. He says that Bailey’s 
Beach is the nearest that Newport will ever get to trial 
marriage: 

It does not, of course, furnish complete proofs of 
compatibility, but it gives considerable to go on. The 
possibility of hitching one’s star to a cork leg or a cloven 
hoof is done away with. The man who continuously 
leaps into the air and enters the water stomach first is 
pretty sure to be good-natured; the woman who doesn't 
mind getting her hair wet will put up with greater trials, 
and those who literally bask in that frigid water, hour 
after hour, can of course stand anything. Think well, 
too, of that woman who is quickest to change from land 
to sea clothes, and vice versa. She will occasionally be 
on time. 

Many other truths come home to one; the baleful in- 
fluence of the shoe upon the male foot; the fact that the 
colors of expensive socks are not always fast; the re- 
semblance between the distinguished forzigner, as he 
runs and skips and festively sports, and ‘the sandpiper 
turned loose on a good feeding-ground; that the girl 
whom you saw at tennis in filmy, floating white things, 
and thought as slender and graceful as Canova’s Psyche, 
has legs like the columns of Hercules (and doesn’t care), 
that the walk which was dignified in the reading-room is 
a waddle on the beach; and that every rian over thirty 
years of age, no matter how thin of arm and leg and 
chest and neck, looks as if he had swallowed one melon 


—whole. 
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The Quebec Bridge Commission. 


PEAKING of the Quebec bridge The Engineering 

News, of New York, editorially gives high praise to 
the exhaustive investigation of the collapse of the old 
bridge, by the governmental commission, made up of 
Messrs. Holgate, Kerry and Galbraith. That journal 
says: “England itself, the home of royal commissions of 
investigation, has never, we fancy, produced a report 
that could fairly be set alongside the report rendered by 
these engineers. Their work has been and remains of 
absorbing interest to engineers, and the report consti- 
tutes a permanently valuable contribution to professional 
knowledge. Without a thorough investigation of this 
kind, of course, wise planning for the resumption of the 
project would have been impossible. 

“What in some respects is the most weighty feature 
of that report is the picture it gives of the heterogen- 
eous, uncentralized and non-responsible organization of 
the Quebec bridge work; we might say, the utter ab- 
sence of authoritative, purposeful engineering direction. 
The underlying causes of this state of affairs are hardly 
even hinted at in the report, and they need not concern 
us now. The facts are clearly enowgh demonstrated 
again and again; we may take as sufficient proof the bald 
statement that the huge undertaking of erection was 
going on without the presence of the engineer-in-charge.” 

There is, however, to be no more of this. The work 


is to proceed under the direction of a board of experts. 
ee cee a a ne mene tee ae 
A $125,000 Picture Found by Accident. 


NE of the most remarkable news items to reach us 

recently from London is one that has caused a stir 

in the British art world. A large painting of a family 

group by Frans Hals, the Dutch master, has just come 

into the possession of the trustees of the National Gal- 

lery at a cost of £25,000, and will shortly be placed on 
view in the gallery. 

Peculiar circumstances surround its acquisition, the 
picture having been purchased on the instalment plan, a 
certain sum having been paid down and the balance 
being spread over a number of years. 

Half the purchase price—£12,500—has already been 
paid by the Exchequer, this sum being made up of a 
special grant of £7,500, and the sum of £5,000 voted an- 
nually by Parliament for the acquisition of pictures. The 
remainder has to be found by the trustees, who, unless 
some private individuals assist them, have only the an- 
nual grant to fall back upon. Consequently, the purchase 
of this picture mortgages the annual grant for 1909, 1910, 
and half of 1911, during which period the trustees will 
be without public money for the purchase of pictures 
for the nation. 

Lord Talbot de Malahide was the owner of the pic- 
ture, which until a few weeks ago was unknown prac- 
tically to everyone. Mr, Buttery, the official picture 
cleaner and restorer to the National Gallery, was, in the 
ordinary course of his profession, summoned to Mala- 
hide Castle, some twelve miles from Dublin, to clean 
several pictures, and in the course of his work he dis- 
covered the now famous picture. As the picture had 
never been exhibited its existence was unknown even to 
experts. 

———_——--2-o 
HE new casts for the Central Ontario School of Art 
and Design recently purchased from Brucciani & 
Co., London, Fnglard, have just arrived in the city. 
They are to take the place of those desttoyed by fire at 
the rooms of the Ontario Society of Artists last 
spring, and are just in time for the opening af the clas- 


ses. 
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T twelve o’clock noon on Tuesday the Toronto police 
raided ten places and arrested twenty-three persons 
charged with being keepers or frequenters of hand-book 
betting houses. Two women were among the prisoners. 
Betting has been freely indulged in of late, and the police 


thought it was time for another round-up. 
a 


EV. ARMSTRONG BLACK, of London, England, 

formerly of Toronto, was on Sunday last, inducted 

into the pastorate of Silverhill congregation, St. Leon- 
ard’s-on-Sea, in the Presbytery of London South. 


er ete =: oo ene ne 











WM. STITT & CO. 


MILLINERS, LADIES’ TAILORS 
AND COSTUMIERS 


PLAIN AND FANCY TAILORED SUITS. 


ARTISTIC DINNER AND EVENING 
GOWNS. 


WEDDING TROUSSEAUX. 


















Latest Creations in New Fall Millinery 
from all theeleading centres. $ $ $ 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


LA GRECQUE—CORSETS—LA SPIRITE 


11-13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 














WALL PAPERS 


Let your ideas on Wall Papers be what they 
will, you will find us able to satisfy them. 
The goods are here,—all crisp, bright and 
new, the prettiest offerings for shoppers you 
ever looked at. We want you to see them. 





NOVELTIES are here—so are VALUES. 


We make the combination irresistible. 






Color schemes and estimates furnished for paint- 
——ing and decorating in all its branches—— 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 











A Wedding, 
Reception or 
Cotillion 


Catering in most upstosdate tdeas 


Geo. S. AcConkey 


2729431 king St. West, Toronto 





The 
Coolest 
Spot 

In Town 


If you are looking for that kind of a place 
to lunch and dine, your choice should fall on 


The St. Charles Grill, 9-70 Yonge st, 


THE “SAVOY” 


Yonge and Adelside Sts. 


DELICIOUS CHOCOLATES and BON BONS 
GCE CREAMS, FRA®°PES and ICES 


JAPANESE TEA ROOMS 


Luncheons, Afternoon Teas, Etc. 


Special Lunch bre tvexy ‘pay 12 till 2 


Kay's Fine Furniture 





A COLONIAL DRESSER IN FINE MAHOGANY 


One of Several New Designs Lately Received. 


John Kay Company, 


36 and 38 King St. West, ‘Limited 


TORONTO 
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DEBENTURES OF 


ONTARIO TOWNS 


TO YIELD 


5°/ To 65°/o 
A.E.AMES & CO.,LTD. 


7 King St. East, Toronto 


TORONTO 


Toronto, Oct, 1. 

HERE is some improvement 
I in general business in this 
province. The better feeling is 
due to easier money, and to the satisfactory manner in 
which crops are being moved to the seaboard. Condi- 
tions are sound, with speculation eliminated to a large 
extent. The farming community is favored with excep- 
tionally good prices as well as bountiful crops, while the 
credit of the country has enabled us to borrow in Brit- 
ain all the capital necessary, at reasonable rates, for the 
prosecution of public undertakings, which will eventually 
make the Dominion an exporter to be reckoned with in 
the world’s commerce. The building of great transpor- 
tation lines is giving employment to great masses of 
people, and while these works are under way there is no 
need to fear or look for a depression in trade. As a 
consumer as well as an exporter, this country has few 
equals on a per capita basis, and the possibilities for 
future development in the export line are almos: unim- 
ited. With increasing confidence in the business com 
munity there must soon come a larger and more active 
trade. The banks are already showing more disposition 
to encourage legitimate commerce. They are now in 
good shape, with ample resources, and on the whole, the 
outlook is more cheering than at any time in the past 
two years. Gold continues to be imported from New 
York, and the total inward movement of th:: metal for 
three months aggregates about $13,000,000. This specie 
import may be continued, but at the present time our 
banks do not need outside assistance in crop moving, in 
consequence of the already large reserves and increased 
note-issuing powers. Low as interest rates abroad con- 
tinue, it may be that some of the banks will prefer 
leaving additions to their surplus funds in the shape of 
balances abroad, rather than of cash at home. 
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* * 
Favorable features are the increases in bank clearings, 
and comparatively better railway earnings. 
No better evidence of the condition of trade 
could be given. The improvement may not 





ESTABLISHED 1845 
Send for particulars of 


Increased 
20 Payment Lite Pol- 


Trade, 


» , a — be general, but it is safe to say that in many 
ROYAL A GUARANTEED | branches of trade greater activity is perceptible. The 
OPTION gross earnings of the Canadian Pacitic Railway for the 

INSURANCE Life Department third week of September, for instance, actually showed 
2729 an increase as compared with the corresponding week of 


Wellington St., E. 


Telephone Main 6,000 
TORONTO 


last year, and this increase in weekly gross earnings was 
the first reported since the beginning of March. Then, 
too, the net earnings for August of the same road in- 
creased something like $8,700. The Grand Trunk re- 
turn of traffic for the third week of September also 
showed improvement, the decrease as compared with a 
year ago being much less than of late. The Vice-Presi- 
dent of the Grand Trunk, who has just completed a tour 
of inspection over the line, it is said, will return to Eng- 
land to lay before the shareholders a most encouraging 
prospect as far as the development of traffic is concerned, 
and a most favorable report as to the general condition 
of the property. 


LimiTED 








BEV Gillam 
FIRE 


. 
INSURANCE COMPANY 4 


The statement is often made, and it is generally accepted 
as truth, that business in Canada cannot go 
very far to the bad as long as the crops 
reaped are good. This year, while the 
capacity to buy has declined to some ex- 
tent, value: for many necessary farm products hold firm 
at the high ange of last season. There is no pronounced 
tendency to re-action in wheat, oats, provisions, or other 
agricultural necessities, but iron, steel, and other manu- 
factured products are probably lower than twelve 
months ago. The farmer has become a_ business 
man as well as tiller of the soil. The advance move- 
ment in agricultural education is revolutionizing farm 
management and increasing production per acre. The 
sustained prices for farm produce are governed by de- 
mand and supply. The farmer becomes a student of 
agricultural conditions and anticipates domestic and for- 
eign demand in operating his estate. The high prices 
for farm products are the foundation of the present 
prosperity of the farmer. The system of marketing ag- 
ricultural products has much to do with stability as well 
as increasing consumption. Many leading farm indus- 
tries are organized for marketing farm crops, and the 
best markets are sought for the annual surplus. 


*x 
** 


Locally, there is nothing specially new in the monetary 
line. If anything the money market is 
easier, lenders showing more of a disposi- 
tion to put out their funds, Large supplies 
necessarily keep rates down, while there is 
little or no evidence to indicate a return to dearer money 
But this satisfactory state from a borrower's standpoint 
has no appreciative influence on the stock market. In 
fact securities have been very dull and irregular, in spite 
of many published reports that this and that stock are 
cheap and ought to have an upward movement. How- 
ever, there has been no pressure to sell, and the floating 
supply is probably less than for months past. C. P. R., 
Mexican Light and Power, and Nova Scotia Steel are, 
it is true, several points higher, but the trading in these 
issues is limited. It is said that Mexican L. & P. will 
be merged with Mexican Tramway Company. Sir George 
Drummond has resigned the Presidency of the first-named 
company, and has been succeeeded by Mr. E. S. C'ous 
ton of the Bank of Montreal, while Mr. H. V. Meredith, 
assistant general manager of the big bank, has gone on 
the Board of directors. The Light and Power Co. has 
declared a quarterly dividend of one per cent. payable 
Oct. 15. Canadian companies pay out something more 
than $12,000,000 in dividends during the current month. 
The amount will exceed that paid out the same month 
last year. The C. P. R. is paying dividends on a large 
amount of stocks, while many of the Cobalt companies 


are now on a dividend basis. 


* 
** 


An unusually heavy movement in wheat has taken place 
in Canada and the United States since the 
crop was harvested. From July 1 to Sept. 
19, the receipts of wheat at interior points 
aggregated 72,460,000 bushels against 58,- 
437,000 bushels the corresponding period of lat vear, 
66,469,000 bushels in 1906, and 65,139,000 bushels during 
the same period in 1905. The visible supply in Canada 
is now 7,668,000 bushels as compared with 4,996 000 
bushels a year ago. The visible supply in America last 
week increased 5,000,000 bushels. The difference in the 


Farm 
Prices. 
8 Richmond 8&t., E., Toronto 


ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager 


Accident FI RE and Life 


ASSURANCE CORPORATION 


LIMITED 
Capitail £1,000,000 


CHARLES CocKsHoTT, Chairman 
D. R. WiLkis, Vice-Chairman 
T. H. HALL, Manager 


Toronto Agents: 
SZELISK!I & McLEAN, 
22 Toronto St. 


Stocks 
Quiet. 


Synopsis of Canadian North-west 


HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS 


A NY even-numbered section of Domin- 

ion Lands in Manitoba, Saskatche- 
wan and Alberta, excepting 8 and 26, not 
reserved, may be homesteaded by any 
person who is the sole head of a family. 
or any male over 18 years of age, to the 
extent of one-quarter section of 160 acres, 
more or less. 


Application for entry must be made in 
person by the applicant at a Dominion 
Lands Agency or Sub-agency for the dis- 
trict in which the land is situate. Entry 
by proxy may, however, be made at any 
Agency on certain conditions by the fa- 
ther, mother, son, daughter, brother or 
sister of an intending homesteader. 


Duties.—(1) At least six months’ resi- 
dence upon and cultivation of the land 
in each year for three years. 

(2) A homesteader may, if he so de- 
sires, perform the required residence 
duties by living on farming land owned 
sc.ely by him, not less than eighty (80) 
acres in extent, in the vicinity of his 
homestead. he may also do so by living 
with father or mother, on certain cond- 
tions. Joint ownership in land will not 
meet this requirement. 


(3) A homesteader intending to per- 
form his residence duties in accordance 
with the above while living with parentr 
or on farming land owned by himself 
must notify the Agent for the district of 
such Intention. 


Wheat 
Supplies. 


W. W. CORY, 
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior 


‘N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this 
advertisement will not be paid fer. 
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movement now and one year 
ago is also shown by the fact 
that visible wheat supplies for 
the corresponding week of a year 
ago in the United States and Canada actually fell off 
590,000 bushels. The change in the situation of visible 
supplies since the beginning of the present cereal year 
is illustrated by the fact that all American supplies are 
now 18,000,000 bushels smaller than a year ago, whereas 
on July 4 they were 44,000,000 bushels smaller. In other 
words United States and Canadian visib'e supplies com- 
bined are now only 30 per cent, smaller than a year ago, 
whereas on July 4 they were less than one-tuird those 
held on the same date in 1907. 

Mr. W. R. McInnes, freight traffic manager of the 
C. P. R., who has returned from a six wecks’ trip through 
the west, said that the C.P.R. and C.N.R. were moving 
last week 1,000 cars of wheat a day, or about one million 
bushels. Mr. McInnes estimates the Canadian western crop 
at 108,000,000 bushels. The out crop, estimated at 2,000,- 
099 acres at 35 bushels to acre, giving a total of 91,- 
900,000 bushels. Barley has an average of 855,650, at 28 
bushels to the acre, giving 24,000,000 bushels in all. The 
whole crop will, it is estimated, mean $130,000,0090 to 
$135,000,000 to the country. 


* 
* * 


There was no indication in the New York bank state- 
ment last week of any change in the money 
market in the near future. The decrease in 
loans and deposits reduced the reserve re- 
quired so that in spite of the loss in cash, 
which, according to the statement of averages was only 
about one-third of the loss indicated by the reported 
movements of currency, the decrease in the surplus was 
less than .1 of 1 per cent., leaving that item still above 
$50,000,000, against all deposits, and over $52,000,000 
not counting reserve against United States deposits. 
The surplus reserve continues to be in excess of that 
in any prior year since 1894. At this time four years 
ago, the surplus, which at the beginning of 1904 was very 
nearly the same as in this year, had declined to $19,- 
913,425. This is evidence that the recovery in 1904 from 
the depression of 1903 was more rapid than the recovery 
this year from the panic of 1907. It seems reasonably 
certain, however, that the demand for cash at the interior 
will reduce the surplus of the New York banks consider- 
ably between now and Dec. 1. Advices from the west 
report a considerable demand for currency for the move- 
ment of the crops, but also add that the country banks 
are much better prepared now than ever before to fin- 
ance this movement. It will be entirely without pre- 
cedent if the country banks at the west are ab'e to fin- 
ance the crep movement, without drawing upon their 
reserve cities and without drafts in consequence for cash 
drawn by the banks of the reserve cities upon New York. 















Large 
Surplus. 


Pa 

Paris again purchased the new gold ($5,000,000) offered 
in London on Monday. The Bank of 
France already carries $650,000,000 of gold, 
or almost $100,000,000 more than a year ago. 
Never before has the institution been so 
rich in the yellow metal, yet it loses no opportunity to 
increase its holdings even at the cost of a considerable 
premium over the mint price. No doubt the governors 
have been influenced by the forthcoming Russian re- 
quirements, yet it is an established rule of the French 
bank to keep on hand as large a supply of gold as pos- 
sible. New York international bankers have been dis- 
cussing the possibility of gold exports from that country 
to France. Exchange has been on a basis that would 
have permitted such a movement had the Bank of Franc: 
agreed to pay interest during transit, but the bank is so 
extraordinarily strongly situated already that this con- 
cession is not likely to be granted. The principal Euro- 
pean banks are to-day carrying almost $300,000,000 more 
bullion than they carried at this time last year before the 
panic started in New York. 


Lots of 
Gord, 
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Not Fair to the Press. 
oe are we coming to? If this sort of thing is not 
nipped in the bud it will be impossible for the hon- 
est journalist to get a living, and even the liberty of the 
press may be endangered. A certain lady, named in full 
by the New York press, has been interviewed by a re- 
porter and requested to make public the rea! inside his- 
tory of her dispute with her husband and the likelihood 
of divorce proceedings. It was a natural request, a 
simple request, and it ought to have been granted. It 
was a matter of general interest, and the public had a 
right to know precisely how the domestic trouble began, 
and the daily and nightly record of its progress. But the 
lady declined to give the desired particulars. Scornfully 
flouting the public curiosity, she refused to discuss the 
matter with the reporter, and asaresult what might have 
been a spicy revelation was withheld from a waiting 
world. Has the press no rights then? 

But there is worse to come. The enterprising re- 
porter, thus baffled at the fountain head of knowledge, 
was still undaunted. The lady had a father and she had 
also a French maid. The battle for the public was not 
yet lost, and even when the father was obdurate in his 
refusal to chatter and gossip the reporter still remained 
hopeful. Indeed, in his magnanimous venerosity, he made 
excuses for the father. Evil communications do corrupt 
good manners and association with a daughter thus lack- 
ing in public spirit and good feeling had doubtless in 
fected him. But will it be believed that the maid also 
refused to say a word? She may have overheard things 
upon the back stairs, and echoes of domestic turmoil may 
have been wafted through the keyhole. Confidential let- 
ters may have been at her mercy, and even midnight 
visitors may have been within her cognizance. Alas, we 
shall never know, and we must accept the reticence of 
the French maid—hussy that she is—as evidence of a de 
generate age, or perhaps only of the concentrated effete- 
ness of Europe. Anyway, this alien invasion ought to b 
stopped. As a result of all this contumacy we have 
something almost like an apology frou on® of th 
New York newspapers. 


great 
Mindful of its sacred trust to 
the public, and being unable to fulfil that trust to its own 
satisfaction, it explains to us with something suspiciously 
like a sob in its voice that it really did its best. It tried 
the lady and it tried her father and it tried her maid, 
but it was of no avail. The boudoir door remained shut, 
and even the backstairs was unresponsive—The Argo- 
naut. 
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No formality or 
delay in opening 


SAVINGS ACCOUNTS. 


Large or small sums may 
be deposited or withdrawn 
as desired. 


TORONTO: 34 Yonge St. 

Branches in Toronto: Cor. Queen and Spadina, 

Cor. College and Ossington, Cor. You.e and 
Gould. West Toronto. 


THE BANK OF OTTAWA 


Solicits your Savings Account. 
4 times a year. 


Highest current rate of interest paid 
A deposit of $1.00 or upward starts an account. 


TORONTO OFFICES: 
37 King St. East—Broadview and Gerrard—Queen and Pape 

















The Rest Room in connection with the Women’s Department 
of this Bank is for the use of visitors to the City as well as for 
our women customers. It is a pleasant place for meeting 
friends or holding a short business conference. 


THE NORTHERN CROWN BANK 


34 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 











ISSUED IN DOLLARS, aa 
MARKS, RUBLES, LIRES, KRONEN, ETC. 
PAYABLE ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 


AGENTS IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES AND TOWNS IN CANADA 
GENERAL OFFICES: TORONTO 














OPENS AN ACCOUNT IN THE SAVINGS 


DEPARTMENT OF |$1.00) 
THE METROPOLITAN BANK 


No delay in withdrawal. 


1.0 


Interest compounded four times a year. 


Capital Paid-up ........... Ronee Cecaea et $1,000,000.0G 

Reserve Fund and Undivided Profits ..... $1,241,632.26 
—"* 
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The Royal Bank of Canada 


HAVE REMOVED TO THE 


BANK’S NEW BUILDING 


No. 10 King Street East - - Toronto 
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THE SAFETY OF YOUR MONEY 


is of the first importance to you who are trying to save a part 
of your Income, more especially if your income is small. 


THE BANK OF TORONTO. 


} 
offers you In its Savings Department a perfectly safe piace in 
which to keep your money. Accounts may be opened for 
amounts, smal! or large, and interest is added to ali balances 
four times a year. 
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IMPERIAL BANK 


OF CANADA 


Capital Authorized 
wn Pald-Up - - ¥34,970,000.00 


- = « » §$4,970,000.00 
Branches In Toronto 
Head Office. Welli Street and di 
ellington and Leader 
Yonge and 


Streets. 
West Market and Front Streets. 
King Street and Spadina Avenue. 
Bloor Street and Lansdowne Avenue. 
King and Sherbourne Streets. 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 


Interest allowed on deposits from date of 
~.deposit and credited quarterly. 


—— 


Buyers Should 
Remember 


that the maker’s mark on silver 
plated ware is the only means of 
identifying the best. Bear in 
mind that forks, spoons, knives, 
ete., stamped with the famous 
trade mark 


1847 
Rogers Bros. 


are the highest grade made. With 
this imprint as a guide youcan buy 
“Silver Plate Ghat W ears’”’ as safely 
asanexpert. This stamp is also a 
guarantee that each piece is perfect 
in artistic design and finish. 


“Ce 
Silver Plate That Wears”’ 
is backed by the reputation of the largest 
makers of Silver Plated and solid Silver- 
ware in America. There is none ‘‘just as 
good.’’ Insist on having 


“1847 Rogers Bros.”’ 


All first-class dealers can supply these goods. If 
they hesitate to supply them, let us know and 
we will see that you get them. 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO.,, LIMITED 
HAMILTON, ONTARIO 
RAILWA 
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HUNTERS’ 
EXCURSIONS 


Return Tickets at SINGLE FARE 
Oct. 6th to Nov. 3rd 


TO CERTAIN TERRITORIES 
Return limit Dec. 5th, or until close 
of navigation, if earlier, to points 
reached by steamers. 











Hamilton Race Train I p.m. 
Sept. 29.h to Oct. 10th. 


Full information at City Office, north- 
west corner King and Yonge Sts. 





-S HUNTERS’ 
EXCURSIONS 


RETURN TICKETS ON SALE AT 
SINGLE FARE 
OCT. 6 to NOV. 3 


to al] stations Mattawato ort Arthur, inclusive, 
and to best hunting points in Quebec and 
New B: unswick, 


OCT. 22 to NOV. 3 


to all stations Sudbury to the Soo Havelock to 
Sharbo' Lake, Coldwater to Sudbury, and 
on the Lindsay Branch. 


RETURN LIMIT DEC. Sth, 1908 
Stop-overs anywhere 
Ask ticket agent for free copiee of ‘Fishing and 


Sboottng,’’ “Sport-man’s Map ‘Open Seasons 
for Game and Fish.’ and any information, or 


write R. L. Thompson, D.P.A., Toronto. 





HUNTING 


ee”  CTHE BEST DEER 
HUNTING IN CANADA 


ON THE 


Canadian Northern Ontario 


Last year nearly 1,000 Deer were shot 
in 27 miies between Shawanaga and 
Still River. 

This year the line is operating to 
Sudbury, opening up the most desired 
country around the Pickerel and French 
Rivers. 


HUNTERS’ EXCURSIONS 


SINGLE FARE FOR THE ROUND TRIP 








Write Passenger Dept., Canadian 
Northern Building, Toronto, for copy of 
“Moose Trails and Deer Tracks" illus- 
trated, containing maps, Game Laws. 


Metallic Walls 
and Ceilings 


Suitable for Store, Office 
or Home. _ Fire - proof, 
Sanitary, Artistic. Ex- 

rt workmanship, beau- 
tiful designs. 


F. R. BAGLEY 


Cor. King and Dufferin Sts. 
Phone Park 800 
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From Our Own Correspondent 





New York, Sept. 30, 1908. 
R. WILLIAM RANDOLPH HEARST, who has 
almost been forgotten in the present campaign, 
has come into the limelight this past week with startling 
theatrical effect, throwing bombshells into the ranks of 
both political parties with characteristic independence 
and true anarchistic glee. The net result of his activity 
has, on the whole, been favorable to the Republicans, for 
it enabled the President to get into the field and deliver 
one of his characteristic broadsides at the harassing 
enemy. The moral effect, at least on Republicans, is 
everywhere evident, and the slump that was only too 
noticeable in Republican stock has for the time been 

checked. 

Up to the time of these disclosures there is no denying 
that Bryan was making headway. He has been the 
aggressor from the start, and it was becoming painfully 
evident that, on the hustings at least, the Republican 
candidate was no match for this “adroit critic’—to use 
one of Mr. Hughes’ apt phrases. Governor Hughes 
proved himself more than a match in his Youngstown 
speech, but the Governor is not the Presidential candi- 
date. Mr. Hearst probably did not stop to consider that, 
in exposing Senator Foraker, who up to a few weeks ago 
was the open enemy of Taft, and a frank critic of the 
Roosevelt administration, he was doing both the Presi- 
dent and Mr. Taft a welcome service, much more to their 
liking than the temporary truce that had been arranged 
Grand-stand play is the President’s specialty, as everyone 
knows, and what could suit him better than this oppor- 
tunity to promptly purge his own party, and then pub- 
licly expose his enemies’ weakness in failing to follow 
his heroic example? Mr. Bryan’s telegraphic reply in 
defence of his friend the Oklahoma Governor and 
Treasurer of the Democratic National Committee, 
sounded well, but the President had reserved his trump 
card, as events showed, and Haskell had to go. 

The haste of both political parties to repudiate all 
connection with corporate interests is of course the fea- 
ture—an amusing one to the onlooker—of the campaign, 
and before the weeding process is completed we shall 
probably witness a number of similar encounters. Who- 
ever is elected the demagogue wins. Democrats will be 
more wary from now on, however, of drawing out the 
watchful, resourceful President, who seems prepared to 
defy all the written and unwritten laws of his office to 
insure his party’s success. Who knows but he may even 
take the stump, if the exigencies of the situation, to his 
mind, demand it? He has defied every other convention, 
and the part he has already taken would be thought in- 
decent in any other country than this. Here, however, 
what succeeds is right, and Roosevelt always succeeds. 

** 8 
UT the timely charge of San Juan’s hero on the 
enemy’s flank is not the only cheering event of the 
week for local Republicans. In the nomination of Inde- 
pendence party candidates for governor and other State 
offices, of which the only result will be the natural aliena- 
tion of a considerable vote that would otherwise have 
gone into the Democratic column, Republican success in 
the State seems doubly assured. The Independent ticket, 
headed by Clarence J. Shearn, a prominent New York 
lawyer, is a fairly strong one, and judging from the 
temper of the Cooper Union meeting, there will be no 
compromise with either party. Both the party nominees 
were held up to public execration by Mr. Hearst— 
Hughes as the friend of corporate interests and Chanler 
as a renegade and the pocket-piece of Murphy, worn 
smooth in the two years he has been carrying it. Our 
contest, you see, is becoming just as acrimonious as your 
own, and the issues equally indiscernible. 
” * * 
HE Mardi Gras is Coney Island's grand finale, the 
annual pageant on which she lavishes all the treas- 
ure of her tawdry wardrobe and jewel box. Summer, 
real summer, has passed, and this triumphal march 
through the city devoted to her versatile charms is sym- 
bolic of that passing. Coney is a land of make-believe, 
and in this last riot of color and light and tinsel Coney’s 
mad childhood and make-believe are complete. This 
culminating effort to amuse and be amused is timed for 
late September, for Coney hates to close up, hates to be 
left to the long winter nights, and she is as sensitive to 
garish day as a painted blonde, which she somehow al- 
ways suggests, night or day. 

The way to Coney is not a pleasant one at any time, 
but at this season, in the premature darkness of early 
autumn nights, it is almost desolate. Summer sometimes 
at least casts a glamor over a scene, even when beauty 
is impossible to it. Miles of uniform brown tenement 
dwellings, with their suggestion of monotonous domes- 
ticity, and then miles of reclaimed swamp—reclaimed, 
but, alas, not regenerated, by ash siftings, old bed-springs, 
tomato tins and the general refuse of canned city life— 
do not suggest an interesting picture. The darkness at 
least provides a merciful covering to much of the real- 
istic detail, and if it were not for the evidence of other 
senses the scene, with a little imagination, might resolve 
itself into an unoffending though drearily monotonous 
prairie waste, relieved here and there by a patch of 
stubbly grass or the shimmer of a stagnant pool. The 
Brooklyn Rapid Transit is rapid in name only, but 
eventually the thick wall of odor is parted by a strong 
wave of salt air, chill but invigorating, and we know 
the Atlantic is not far off. Over in the south-east, too, 
the sky is taking on a pink hue, like a lingering sunset, 
which slowly reddens, then bursts into a lurid nebulous 
glow. Soon the glow begins to take on form, or, rather, 
within the glow the outline of towers, turrets, battle 
ments and minarets can be traced in liquid gold against 
the sky Then more turrets, then walls and dream 
palaces, and then the magic city itself, rising out of the 
nebulous mist as if in answer to a magician’s wand, 

The train has hardly stopped before we are caught in 
the irresistible human tide and borne through the gates 
into the brilliantly lighted streets of the strange unreal 
city. Coney is always bright, a fairyland of dazzling 
brightness, but to-night and during the fele, in addition 
to the (extra)ordinary illumination, garlands of electric 
bulbs in all colors are festooned across the leading thor 
oughfare, making a veritable roof of stars. Architectur- 
ally, Coney is a conglomeration—Egyptian, Persian, 
Moorish all lending something to the mass, Moorish per 
haps predominating. - The types are variously Eastern 
too—East side, to be more explicit, whose playground it 
is. And all that is needed to give this curious dream- 
city the reality of an Arabian Nights scene are the cos- 
tumes. But for the familiar ready-to-wear evidences of 


New York tailordom, Broadway might be ten thousand 
miles away instead of ten, At every step are the con- 
fetti hawkers—also Eastern—ready to fill both your 
pockets for a nickel. Before you have gone the length 
of Surf avenue, however, you are likely to have more 
than your pockets filled without the expenditure of even 
that small coin. Confetti is the chief diversion of this 
throng, and nothing can save you from occasiona! 
assault, not even your most indifferent, pre-occupied air. 
Even homeliness, I proved, offers no protection against 
this vigorous form of coquetry. It is difficult to explain 
all this sometimes, difficult to inculcate any kind of femi- 
nine charity toward these semi-hysterical assailants, with 
your every garment pouring confetti on carpets and rugs. 
The veterans, I noticed, tabooed hats altogether and 
wore veils, tightly drawn over their heads and faces. The 
reason was soon obvious. 


The feature of the Mardi Gras is the parade of 
illuminated floats representative of everything. At the 
head of this pageant are borne the King and Queen of 
the Mardi Gras, duly elected by popular vote through 
the medium of an enterprising newspaper, much in the 
same way as the most popular preacher and undertaker 
were selected in Toronto not so many years ago. Last 
year the choice fell on a popular brewer. This year an 
alderman, under the picturesque name of Brown, won the 
coveted honor. Popp, the fair consort’s name, lacks the 
romantic elements of Brown, but it is singularly sug- 
gestive of Coney, and was Coney’s choice. The fete 
lasted a week, and crowds estimated at not less than half 
a million crossed the fetid (this is not a pun) area 
nightly to contribute to the fun-making. Seven hundred 
police stationed at intervals of ten feet, and fifty firemen 
at as many hydrants were on hand to keep order. 

a ae 


M R. ISRAEL ZANGWILL, the well-known writer and 
i leader tn the Zionist movement, landed in New 
York the other day with a handbag of epigrams and a 
new play dealing with America’s process of assimilating 
foreign elements, which he has appropriately named “The 
Melting Pot.” The author would not disclose the plot, 
although he disclaims any attempt at secrecy. He talked 
freely of the suffragettes, home rule, the English stage, 
and, of course, Zionism. Of the Zionist movement, 
Palestine, Mr. Zangwill says, is the ideal country for 
his race, but it cannot be had, and they have practically 
fixed on a spot in Northern Africa for their colonization 
scheme. These efforts of Mr. Zangwill and others are 
no doubt inspired by a very noble dream, but to the ordi- 
nary observer it would seem that his compatriots are 
finding America a good enough country for them, and 
it anybody goes to Africa, it is safe betting that it will 
not be they. 


+. * *& 


‘HE theatrical events of the week, as already forecast, 
were a new comedy entitled “Father and Son,” by 
Edgar Selwyn, whom you have just seen in his drama- 
tization of “Pierre”; a revival of “The Prisoner of 
Zenda,” by Mr. Hackett; Mr. Belasco’s annual produc- 
tion, “The Fighting Hope,” with Blanche Bates in the 
leading role; and “Mater,” a charming comedy by Percy 
Mackaye, produced under the direction of Mr. Henry 
Miller. : 
Of these the last named is the most important, as it 

is also one of the most poetic and literary of the season’s 
offerings, rich as the season’s gifts have been in these 
qualities. Mr. Mackaye has chosen for this effort a 
political atmosphere, exposing a delicious vein of comedy 
in a setting of wholesome worldly-minded wisdom. 
“Mater,” the sunny widow of a senator, whom she has 
evidently assisted in his career, has two very serious 
children, one a daughter whom she describes as a “parlcr 
philanthropist,” and the other a son, who is consumed 
with an ambition to carry on his father’s great work. 
Overburdened with ponderous theories for the common 
weal, he thas almost antagonized his party, when his 
mother’s quick wit and opportunism comes to the rescue, 
hoodwinking the machine politician and insuring her 


son’s honest election. When it is all over she asks the 
hoodwinked one: 


“Do you think my son will succeed in politics?” 

“Mater,” he replies, bowing low, “with such a mother 
your son would succeed in hell.” 

“Then I must be a devil of a mother,” is her prompt 
sally. 

The theme seems to have something in common with 
Barrie’s new play, “What Every Woman Knows,” and 
even the funny-bone has a mention in the Mackaye play. 
The keynote of “Mater” is in the refrain of a little song 
effectively introduced, “The Test of Love is Laughter.” 
One may also add that it is among the tests of a good 
comedy. 

The new offerings for the present week are “The 
Offenders,” with Robert Edison, postponed from last, 
said to be a political play, and another on a similar sub- 
ject, “A Gentleman from Mississippi,” by Thomas A. 
Wise, in which the author will play the leading role. 


J.E. W. 
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PRINCIPAL OFTHIS SCHOOL 1873-74. 
AUTHOROF CANADAS NATIONALANTHEM © OLED 
THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER. 


THE MAPLE LEAF, OUR EMBLEM DEAR, 
THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER! 
GOD SAVE OURQUEEN.AND HEAVEN BLESS 
THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER! ‘ 













This Tablet was piaced here by his ExPupils.October 1° 1906 and unveiled by the 
tlon. Dr RAPYNE. MAA Minister of Education, and the Hon. RESUTHERLANDM.P. 
Speaker of the House of Commans themselves natives of Newmarket The occasion 

being the 50"Anniversary of the Incorporation of the Municipality of Newmarket. © 


THe Tas_er to ALEXANDER MUIR, 
Author of Canada’s Song, “The Maple Leaf,’ unveiled 
at Newmarket, Oct. 1. 
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The doubloon is doomed, as its fellow, the “piece of 
eight,” long has been. A few weeks ago it was pro- 
claimed by the common crier, from the steps of the Royal 


Exchange of London, that the doubloon is no longer legal 


tender in the West Indies and British Guiana. Thus 
these magical names, which recall Robinson Crusoe, and 
pirate stories without number, are relegated forever to 
romance, 

—__—_—_.~» « 

M. Clemenceau, the French premier, is a martyr to 
indigestion and has been a regular visitor to Carlsbad 
for the past twenty years. It is easier to direct a govern- 
ment than a stomach. 


AN AUTHORIZED TRUSTEE 


Ocroser 3, 1908. 


INVESTMENT 


The Debentures issued by this Corporation are a security i 
Trugtees are a-thorized ms satis Set reais y in which Executors and 
ey bear Interest at Four Per Cent. per annum, payable half-yearly. 
They are issued in sums of one hundred dollars and u rds 
the investen, and for terms of one or more years. ae be manent by 


Interest is comnuted from the date on which the money is received. 
They have long been a favorite investment of Benevolent and Fraternal Institutions, 


avd of British and Canadian Fire and Life Assurance Companies 


, largely for deposit with 


the Cana“ian Government, being held by such institutions to the amount of more than 


One Million Dollars. 


A ministure specimen Debenture, with Interest Coupons attached, will be forwarded 


on applicativa. 
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Life, New York, remarks: 

Some countries are fadless. There- 
fore they sink into old fogeyism, and 
we rarely hear of them again. 

It is only by constantly creating 
new fads that any country can hope 
to hold its own. This is why, among 
the nations of the earth, we are so 
proud and happy and pre-eminent. 

Fads are either domestic or import- 
ed. The imported fads are in the 
greatest demand. 

Most of our fads come from Eng- 
land and France. A few—like the 
kindergarten—are from Germany. 

What is a fad? The answer is not 
so easy, but let us try. 

A fad is a friendly visitor that we 
ask in, hug to our bosoms, give the 
best room im the house, and thea 
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with an artistic Iron Fence. Special designs made to suit any 
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kick out of the back door. 

Or, a fad is a mechanical toy with 
an appearance of usefulness, that we 
wind up once, and then throw away 
the key. 

If it were not for our fads we 
would not be the serious people that 
we are. But in taking them up and 
dropping them we have a permanent 
occupation, 

Once we had a roller skating fad, 
a bicycle fad and a ping pong fad. 
This was succeeded by the investi- 
gating fad, the most amusing of all, 
not only because it furnished more 
fun, but was shorter, and brevity is 
always the soul of wit. 

We now have the economy fad. 


It is instructive, and has the charm 
of novelty. 


é 
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No. 2. 


P pgtane TAYLOR DENISON, Police Magistrate, is 
prominent in the community for a variety of 
reasons. 

On his fifth birthday he complained to his immediate 
household that a set'of toy soldiers was useless to him, 
because the uniform of the Prussian cavalry was not of 
the proper hue. The lad spent one morning laying siege 
to a Noah’s ark with a handful of lead dragoons, and by 
pushing the soldiers out in fours from an encircling 
clump of trees, gave the enemy to imagine his army was 
thrice its real number. 
The ark was captured 
with great slaughter, 
One maimed elephant 
alone escaping. With 
his A B C _ blocks 
George Taylor Deni- 
son arranged a series 


It is the best 
ink for fountain 
pens. Resolutely 
refuse substitutes 
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of redoubts, said by 
military experts by 
whom he was_ sur- 


rounded, to be impreg- 
nable. 


At the age of six, 


with no previous in- 

structi 2s 

struction, he startled a the 
everyone by reading 


Oqe of Four 
at sight half a page sai 


from the Quarterly Militia List. As a youth, George T. 
Denison entered a law office and was thus forced to study 
some law, but when an attempt was made to make him a 
full-fledged lawyer, he pleaded not guilty and elected to 
be tried summarily. He was appointed Police Magistrate 
at the era in Toronto when everyone knew whom you 
meant if you spoke of “Mr. Green.” Magistrate Denison 
has stated several times in court that he knows nothing 
of law, and it is said that Mayor Oliver and the corpora- 
tion counsel (vide daily papers) fully coincide with this 
statement. 

The Magistrate was brevetted Colonel for his military 
services. He has refused from the Russian Government 
the Imperial Order of the Mujacks. This honor was 
proffered in acknowledgment of the invaluable services 
rendered by the publication of Colonel Denison’s manual 
on cavalry tactics. This book attained great vogue at 
Aldershot, was regarded as the basis of manceuvres of 
British army cavalry, and it still is. The Russians prac- 

tised assiduously every 


BREDIN’S 


HOME - MADE 


BREAD 


wrinkle in it, just 

Riot prior to the Russo- 
Japanese war. 

If nothing more were Colonel Denison is 


said for it than that 
“The Quality Goes in 
before the name goes 


on, 


of a religious trend of 
mind. He has done 
more to keep up the 
congregation of Gov- 
ernor Chambers’ chapel 
over the Don than any 
other man in the com- 
munity. He believes 
that law was made for 
lawyers, and justice 
for the police court. 
He is a man of many 
and sometimes strong 
convictions: his sentences, when he speaks on the Bench, 
are well-turned and to the point, the average being about 
thirty days. 

Colonel Denison has very decided views on intoxica- 
tion, burglary, wife-beating, etc., and he advises hundreds 
of people whose views differ with his, to retire for a 
while and think over the subject, providing them nooks 
for the purpose where absolute privacy will be insured. 

—_—_—-2. 
“lt am not a Patriot, Thank God!” 


“| AM not a patriot, thank God,” writes Mr. A. E. 

Fletcher, who once edited the London Daily 
Chronicle so brilliantly. ‘Patriotism: crucified Christ,” 
he continues in The Clarion, “and has been the chief 
cause of all the agony and strife that have made a tragedy 
of human history. The greatest movements affecting the 
destiny of humanity have been not national, but inter- 
national. The French Revolution failed only when it 
ceased to be for humanity and became national. All the 
great men in Europe on the eve of the Revolution, as my 
old friend and colleague William Clarke pointed out, re- 
garded themselves as citizens of the world rather than 
of any particular country. 


“Goethe confessed that he did not care to know what 
patriotism meant. Lessing, Rousseau, Kant, Lavater, 
Condorcet, Priestly, and Gibbon were, like Socrates, cos- 
mopolitan. It is the glory of science that it knows no 
country. The award of their gold medal the other day 
to Sir William Ramsay by the French scientists reminds 
me of the intellectual entente that has always existed 
between Great Britain and France. This entente was 
not destroyed even when we were at war with Napoleon. 

“During that great struggle, a committee of the 
French Institute awarded to Sir Humphrey Davy the 
gold medal founded by Napoleon himself for the best 
experiment on the galvanic fluid. On that committee sat 
Laplace and Coulomb. There were plenty of fools in 
the English newspaper offices and elsewhere at that time 
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who denounced Davy for accepting the award. Patriot 
ism, they said, demanded that he should refuse it. Sir 
Humphrey fortunately scorned this objection. ‘Some 






people,’ he said to his friend Poole, ‘say I ought not to 
accept this prize, and there have been foolish paragraphs 
in the papers to that effect; but if the two countries or 
Governments are at war the men of science are not 
That would indeed be a civil war of the worst descrip 
tion. We should rather, through the instrumentality of 
men of science, soften the asperities of national hostility.’ 

“The intellectual entente, however, dates much further 
back than the days of Sir Humphrey Davy and the 
famous French savants of a hundred years ago. When 
Mary Queen of Scots was on her throne the relations 
between France and Scotland were of a very intimate 
character, and there was a Scottish college in Paris 
where George Buchanan, tutor to Mary and her son 
James, graduated and taught. Buchanan was the most 
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international character of learning. He taught not only 
in France, but in Italy, Spain, and Portugal. It was 
while he was professor at Coimbra, in Portugal, that he 
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was seized by the Inquisition for heresy and thrown into 
a dungeon, where he lingered for five years. In his 
famous work, ‘De Jure Regni,’ which earned for him 
the title of ‘Father of Liberalism,’ he boldly laid down 
the doctrine that kings exist by the will of and for the 
good of the people, and not vice versa. 


“Both Rousseau and Voltaire were greatly influenced 
by British thought, and lived for some time in England. 
In his home at Wootton, in Staffordshire, offered him 
by David Hume, Rousseau compiled his ‘Botanical Dic- 
tionary’ and wrote his famous ‘Confessions.’ Voltaire 
was a master of the tongue that Shakespeare spake, and 
wrote in English ‘Philosophical Essays,’ an ‘Essay on 
Epic Poetry, and an ‘Essay on the Civil Wars of 
France.’ Referring to the contrast between English and 
French writers, Condorcet wrote concerning Voltaire’s 
English experience: ‘That contrast could not fail to ex- 
cite the enthusiasm of a man like Voltaire, who since his 
youth had fought against prejudice. The example of 
England showed him that truth is not intended to remain 
a secret among a few philosophers. From that 
moment Voltaire felt it his duty to destroy the prejudices 
ef every kind by which his country was enslaved.’ ” 

<ineaiisiihijtipiaip ac alstant 
The New Spirit of the Farm. 
N the course of an article on “The New Spirit of the 
Farm,” in the Outing Magazine for September, Miss 
Agnes C, Laut, who has written many interesting ar- 
ticles on agricultural progress in Canada’s West, says: 

“When you consider that the boll weevil has caused 
a loss of as much as fifteen million dollars in a single 
year in a Single state, and the potato bug ten million 
dollars in all the United States, and the Rocky Moun- 
tain locust a loss of one hundred million dollars in a 
single year—need one ask what bearing bird-life has 
on the farm? The birds are sent to do what we can’t 
do—destroy the multitudinous pests. It brings you back 
to that old idea, the focus and centre of gravity with the 
whole New Spirit of the Farm—the idea of law; law, 
which science is trying to find out and reveal. I say 
reveal advisedly; for what helps us into harmony in- 
stead of antagonism toward the great underlying laws of 
existence, what helps us to success instead of failure, 
what makes the moral man the efficient man, is surely 
as much a revelation as if it came in a blaze of light. 

It is a fearfully keen-edged test of our old-fashioned 
ideas of morality, too, this pivotal idea of law that under- 
lies the New Spirit of the Farm. It explains why men, 
who ranked as “good” and didn’t break the Ten Com- 
mandments—at least, didn’t break them so you could 
hear them crack—often proved most inefficient and the 
most dismal of life’s failures—not by the Will of God, no, 
not by a long shot, but because they turned a bad fur- 
row, let the weeds multiply, farmed slither-fashion—in a 
word, didn’t obey Nature’s Ten Commandments. It ex- 
plains why the thoughtless and cruel killing of birds may 
be an immoral act, though the birds are to decorate 
the hat of a woman who would blush at the word im- 
moral. 

“There are just two things in this God Almighty’s 
earth, Right and Wrong, and that applies clear down to 
the way you spade your garden,” an old acquaintance 
used to say. I didn’t know what he meant. In the light 
of the New Spirit of the Farm, I know now. “When 
you treat of the New Spirit of the Farm, don’t forget 
the moral side of it, without which all you say will be 
so much waste,” wrote Prof. James Robertson, the dairy 
expert of Canada, who raised Canada’s expert products 
to as many hundreds of thousands as they were form- 
erly hundreds. I wondered what he meant. Knowing 
he was of Scotch Presbyterian ancestry, 1 wondered if 
this were just that Scotch Presbyterian habit of dragging 
religion in by the scruff of the neck. Then I read his 
lectures as head of the famous MacDonald Training 
Schools and found the same pivotal idea—to make the 
good man a successful man by all-round observance of 
law, to make the farmer an intelligent farmer, without 
which he could not be moral in the deepest sense of the 
word. In other words, failure on the farm is immoral 
because unnecessary and the result of ignorance. 

a ca 

Governor Hughes and his Opponent. 
A S one of the outstanding political figures in the United 

States, Governor Hughes, of New York State, is 
a man in whom Canadians take considerable interest. 
This brief biography of Mr. Hughes, and another of his 
opponent for the Governorship are taken from Harper's 
Weekly: 

“Charles Evans Hughes, who was renominated for 
Governor of New York State at the Republican State 
Convention at Saratoga, on September 15, was born in 
Glens Falls, New York, on Apri] 11,1862, and is the son 
of the Rev. David Charles Hughes, a Baptist clergyman. 
He was educated at Colgate and Brown universities, 
graduating from the latter institution in 1881. He stud- 
ied law at Columbia, and in the office of General Stewart 
L. Woodford, then United States District Attorney, and 
was admitted to the bar in 1884. In 1891 he became a 
professor of law at Cornell, but subsequently resumed 
his practice. In 1905 Mr. Hughes was chosen as coun- 
sel for the Armstrong Committtee appointed to investi- 
gate the life-insurance companies, and in 1906 was desig 
nated one of special counsel of the United States 
Department of Justice to conduct an inquiry regarding 
prosecution of coal-carrying railroads. After declining 
an invitation to run for Mayor of New York in the Re- 
publican interest, he accepted the nomination for Gov- 
ernorship of the State in 1906, and was the only Re 
publican elected on the State ticket, receiving a plurality 
of 57,897 votes over W. R. Hearst, the Democratic can 
didate. Governor Hughes’ chief act was securing the 
passage of the law prohibiting racetrack betting 


' 
the 


Governor Lewis Stuyvesant Chanler, who 
New York State on the 
Democratic ticket, at Rochester, on September 16, is a 
grandson of William B. Astor, and of Samuel Ward, a 
well-known of his time. His father, John 
Winthrop Chanler, was once Sachem in Tammany Hall, 
and represented a New York district in Congress 
The democratic nominee born in 
Newport, Rhode Island, in 1869, and educated at Co- 
lumbia and Cambridge University After practising 
criminal law for some time he went to Ireland in 1897, 
where for four years he identified himself with the Home 
Rule He resumed his legal work in New York 
Chanler has been 
he was a delegate to the State 
Convention in 1896, and a member of the sub-committee 
on platform, and in. 1903 he was elected to the Board 
of Supervisors of Duchess County, receiving a good ma 
jority in a Republican district. In 1906 he was nomi- 
nated for Lieutenant-Governor of New York State on 
the Democratic ticket, and was elected to the office by a 
majority of about 4,500 votes over his opponent. 
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was nominated for Governor of 
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for 


several years was 
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1900, 
interested in politics; 
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and you will be surprised with the new feeling 
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There's a reason—absolute cleanliness—a_ level 
surface which yields to every move of the body and 


permits perfect circulation—prevents bad dreams. 
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the largest makers in Canada. 


GOLD MEDAL FURNITURE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Limited 
Toroate Moatreal 
Established 1890 


We are by far 


Winnipeg 


4% 
+ 
3 
i 





Worth the Money and Getting it 


The man who takes pride in his personal appearance will succeed—he will be 
worth the momey. That's why you shouid take advantage tnis fall of our 
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vile nor arrogant. 
Beware of combining a 


agallst 


foreigner and disliking him because 


Rules for Jap Children. 
English newspaper publishea 


A N 
in Japan printed at one time 


the 


an interesting synopsis of the rules 
which the public that 
country were teaching their pupils 
on the subject of the treatment of 
toreigners. 


schools of 


This synopsis is reprinted in a re- 
cent book, “The Empire of the East,” 
by H. B. Montgomery, and is accom- 
panied by some interesting facts con- 
cerning the rhe 
rules, some of which might well be 
taught in our own schools, are as fol- 
lows: 

Never 


schools of Japan 


call after foreigners pass- 
ing along the streets or roads. 


When foreigners make enquiries 
answer them politely. If unable to 
make them understand inform the 


police of the fact. 

Never accept a present from a for 
eigner when there is no reason for 
his giving it, and never charge him 
anything above what is proper. 

Do not crowd around a shop when 


a foreigner is making purchases, 
thereby causing him much annoy 
ance. The continuance of this prac 


tice disgraces us as a nation. 

Since all human beings are broth- 
ers and sisters there is no reason for 
fearing foreigners. Treat them as 
equals and act uprightly in all your 
dealings with them. Be neither ser- 


mE wpe 5) PR oho 


he is a foreigner: men are to be 
judged by their conduct and not by 
their nationality. 

As intercourse with foreigners be 
comes closer and extends over a ser- 
ies of years there is danger that many 
Japanese may become enamored of 
their ways and customs and forsake 
the good old customs of their fore 
fathers. Against this 
must be on your guard. 

Taking off your hat is the proper 
way to salute a foreigner. ‘The bend- 
ing of the body low is not to be com 
mended. 


danger you 


Hold in high regard the worship 
of ancestors and treat your relations 
with warm cordiality, but do not re- 
gard a person as your enemy because 
he or she is a Christian 

Beware of selling your souls to 
foreigners and becoming their slaves. 
Sell them no houses or lands. 

Aim at not being beaten in your 
competition with foreigners. Re 
member that loyalty and filial piety 
are our most precious national treas- 
ures, and do nothing to violate them 


——_____—_»<§ 9 
Wife—What would you like for 
your birthday, dear? Husband— 


Nothing at all. I haven't any money. 
—Meggendorfer Blatter. 
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a Bell Autonola less than a 


year ago has just toid us that HE marriage of. Miss Minnie MeMurrich, elder 
in musical education for his | daughter of Mr. George MeMurrich, and Mr. Philip 
Mi young family he had already Jf | Toller, son of Colonel Toller of Ottawa, was celebrated in 
had service equal to the value St. Andrew’s church, at two o’clock, September 30, Pro- 
of the instrument. He added: fessor Ballantyne officiating in the place of Rev. Craw- 
@ before getting our player ford Brown, who was prevented by illness from perform- 
& piano my _ children scarcely ing the pleasant duty. The bride was brought in and 
realized the difference between given away by her father, and looked very handsome 
a rag-time horror and a class- and happy in a rich Princess robe of Liberty satin, with 
Jl ical masterpiece; now they ap-JMf | rare lace, a veil of tulle and wreath of orange blossoms. 
preciate and enjoy the very The boquet was a shower of roses and lily of the valley. 
best music, playing it for them- Miss Jessie McMurrich was her sister’s bridesmaid, in a 
@**. although none of — dainty mauve gown trimmed with lace, and a white hat 
can play by hand.” with mauve and gold trimmings. Mr. Guy Toller was 


2 es = best man, and Mr. Zeb Lash and Mr. D’Arcy Magee of 


Ottawa were ushers. Colonel and Mrs. Toller came on 
from Ottawa for their son’s marriage, and were at the 
@., TWO PIANOS IN onr,@ 
for it can be played with the 


Queen’s. The chancel was beautifully decorated with 
flowers and palms, and the music, as is always the case 
at St. Andrew’s, was lovely, Dr. Anderson presiding at 
aid of music-roll and treadles 
Wf as well as by hand in the usual Jf 
way. It is here for your in-@ 










































the organ, and the choir, of which the bride is an ex- 
member, singing most impressively. Among the many 
fine wedding gifts was a bracelet presented by the choir. 
After the ceremony, Mrs. McMurrich gave a small re- 


. ; ROSES CARNATICNS CRCHIDS LILY-OF-THE-VALLEY 
spection. & ception, at which the relatives and friends of the happy land, to Miss L. M. Duncan, daughter of the late Mr. Fresh-Cut and Always Fresh at : 
8 BELL PIANO WAREROOMS a young couple offered heartiest good wishes, and later on James Duncan, of Duncraggan. There was a large re- 


Mr. and Mrs. Toller left for their honeymoon across the 
line. They will, on their return, reside in The Madison. 
% 

The wedding of Miss Mary Kathleen Hagarty, second 
daughter of Mr. George Hagarty, and Mr. B. Morton 
Jones of Lethbridge, Alta., son of Rev. Septimus Jones, 
was celebrated at half-past two o’clock on Wednesday, 
in St. George’s church, Rev. Canon Cayley, assisted by 
Rev. Canon Webb of Calgary, officiating. The bride was 
brought in and given away by her brother, Mr. Dudley 
Hagarty, and looked sweetly pretty and graceful in her 
handsome robe of Duchess satin, with beautiful old Car- 
rick-ma-cross lace, an heirloom in the family. The bridal 
boquet was of lily of the valley, and the slight form of 
the young bride was enveloped in a cloudy veil of tulle 
fastened by a wreath of orange blossoms. Miss Annie 
Hagarty was her sister's maid of honor, in pale blue 
satin and large hat of the same shade, with a boquet of 
Richmond roses. The bridesmaids, Miss Dorothy Gates 
of Hamilton, cousin of the bride, Miss Helen Cornish, 
and Miss Cecil Van Sittart, wore pale blue marquisette 
gowns and hats to match, and carried Richmond roses. 
Mr. J. M. Jellett was best man. The ushers were Mr. 
Casey Wood, Mr. W. Assheton Smith, Dr. McLaren of 
Hamilton, and Mr. Grant Neale. Mrs. Hagarty received 
the guests at her home in Walmer road after the cere- 
mony, and after the dejeuner and congratulations, Mr. 
and Mrs. Jones left for their honeymoon, the bride wear- 
ing a quiet and becoming travelling dress of navy blue. 
They are expected back in Toronto on a visit before 
settling down in Lethbridge. Many handsome gifts were 
made to the bride, who has always been best loved where 
she is best known, and whose many Toronto friends re- 
gret that she is to live so far away from them. 

% 

Wednesday was a day of weddings, about a dozen 
taking place in churches and homes in all parts of the 
city. Two in which society was largely interested were 
respectively celebrated in St. Andrew’s and St. George’s 
churches at about the same hour. In both cases the in- 
vitations were curtailed, in the case of the former, owing 
to the recent death of the bride’s uncle, Mr. W. B. Mc 
Murrich, and in the latter, on account of the illness of the 
father of the bride, Mr. George F. Hagarty. 
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All of the dainty requisites 
necessary to make any social 
function a distinct success are 
to be found at Diamond Hall. 
Our Stationery Department 
is now showing a large 
assortment of exclusive and 
artistic designs in Invitation 
Cards, Dinner Cards, Tally 
Cards, Dance Programs, and 
a host of quaint novelties—at 
invitingly moderate prices. 
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strains of Lohengrin’s wedding march, played by an or- 
chestra concealed behind a bank of palms and ferns. 
She looked lovely in an exquisite lace robe over chiffon 
and ivory Duchess satin, with trimmings of rose point 
lace. Her veil was arranged over a coronet of lily of 
the valley and white heather, and she carried a shower 
boquet of bridal roses and lily of the valley. Her only 
ornament was a gold bracelet set with amethysts and 
pearls the gift of the groom. She was attended by her 
cousin, Miss Louise Holmes, of Woodstock, who-was be- 
comingly gowned in pink embroidered chiffon over taffeta 
with pink picture hat, and carried a boquet of bridesmaid 
roses. The groomsman was Mr. Arthur O. Husband, 
brother of the bride. A reception was held after the 
ceremony by Mrs. Husband, who was gowned in black 
Spanish lace over white taffeta and hat to match. The 
bride’s going away gown was of navy blue, smartly 
tailored, and hat of blue and green. Mr. and Mrs. Scace 
left for a trip through the Eastern States, and on their 
return will reside in Brantford. 
oS 

Captain S. P. Layborn, late of the R. C. R. and now 
of the Army Pay Corps, was on Saturday, the 12th Sep- 
tember, married in Helensburgh, Dumbartonshire, Scot- 


presentation of Dumbartonshire society present, and the 
wedding, which was performed by the Rev. J. O. Coop, 
of St. Catherine’s Church, Liverpool, and the Rev. C. B. 
Beard, was solemnized at the Episcopal Church of S. S. 
Michael’s and All Angel’s, Helensburgh. The bride was 
given away by her brother, Major J. F. Duncan, Argyll 
and Sutherland Highlanders, and Professor W. R. Lang, 
of the University of Toronto, was best man. Captain 
and Mrs. Layborn spent a couple of weeks touring in the 
Highlands before sailing for Montreal by the “Grampian,” 
They intend taking up house in Toronto. 
ve 
Mr. Kerr Osborne, of Clover Hill, entertained some 
of the visiting delegates to the Hospitals’ convention, on 
Tuesday evening. 
se 
Miss Elsie Riddell left this week for Boston, where 
she will spend the winter. 
ve 
On Wednesday afternoon at two o'clock, at the home 
of the bride’s parents, Spadina avenue, the marriage took 
place of Miss Pansy Julia Mason, B.A., youngest daugh- 
ter of Dr. and Mrs. Wallace Mason, to Mr. Samuel] Lorne 
Fear, eldest son of the Rev. and Mrs. E. A. Fear, of 
ixeter. The officiating clergymen were the groom’s 
father and the Rev. Chancellor Burwash, of Victoria 
College. The bride, who was given away by her father, 
wore her graduating dress, a Princess gown of white 
silk mull over taffeta, and veil with lilies of the valley, 
and carried a sheaf of bride roses. Miss Lilian Mason 
of Winnipeg, who attended the bride, wore white silk 
with touches of pink and carried bridesmaid roses. Mr. 
J. C. Armer, of Toronto, was best man. The wedding 
march was played by Miss Beth Maclean of Tonawanda, 
N.Y., and the wedding hymn: “O Perfect Love,” sung by 
Miss Helen Pailon, B. A., of Toronto. After the cere- 
mony a reception was held for the relatives and intimate 
friends of the bride and groom. Mr. and Mrs. S. L. 
Fear left shortly after for their future home near De- 
troit, the bride travelling in a dark blue tailored cos- 
tume. 
WE 
One of the first teas of the season was given on 
Thursday, September 24, by Mrs. Ernest Cameron Thomp- 
son, in honor of her guest Miss Hilda Thompson, of Van- 
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couver, and her sister, Mrs. Percival Mitchell, of Winni- 
peg. Mrs. Thompson received in a very dainty mauve 
gown and was assisted by Miss Thompson, in white point 


Many kind congratulations upon the birth of.a son 
and heir have been wafted to Mr. and Mrs. Jameson of 






























of the season, Curls, Puffs, Wavy 
Pe ed Redhill, Surrey, England, since the news of the baby d'esprit. Mrs. Mitchell, in mauve flowered muslin with Knots, Switches aud other Hair 
boy’s arrival was cabled out this week. Mrs. Jameson large black hat, and Mrs. Rupert Bruce, in a white muslin Pieces. | 
b 0D as Dora Rowand was only a short while ago one of To- gown with large white hat, poured tea and coffee in the Experts to fill all appointments 
ronto’s handsomest and cleverest girls. She has been a dining room. In spite of the extreme heat the rooms made by Telephone Main 1551. 
ROLES. hospitable hostess to several of her Toronto friends since were filled to their utmost capacity, looking so pretty Hair Dyeing, Shampooing. Fa- 
Endorsed by ladies of refinement and becoming chatelaine of Dorancourt, her charming Surrey with an abundance of mauve and white asters. The oe eee cial and Scalp Massage, and Mani- ) 
culture, everywhere for merit and pur- home. table was decorated with many silver vases, filled with — — 
ity Feeds dry, famished, wrinkled, 


shrivelled skins, tones weak facial 
nerves and strengthens flaccid muscles. 


As important to the skin as food is to 
+} 


w 
Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson has returned to town. Miss 









he system Thompson has gone to visit relatives in England. Mr 
REMOVES WRINKLES Justice Irving of Victoria, B.C., is a guest at Llawhaden 
this week. Miss Jean McLaren of Hamilton was in town 
restores lost contour, softens the ex- for the Hagarty-Jones wedding. Miss Greening has been 
pression, obliterates signs of age from oa See i“ > Nae : ‘ ; a 
the countensnes. A usilehtful and nip ec pemertaming Miss Edna Greening of Hamilton, Miss 
equalled toilet luxury. Avoid imita- Ramsay of Montreal, and Miss Pettit of New York, who 
tions, take none but the Princess to : : 
ome, Cale Bane fet ihe eecege came on for the Bell-Clover wedding this afternoon. 
. ¢ > arl- ar ‘ ¢ > > ¢ ta. 
Our Face Trea*ments Mr. and Mrs. Jack Macdonald are home from \tlantic 
City. Mrs. Gooderham of Maplecroft, Mrs. Madonald’s 
are not only delightful but most bene- . . me 
ficial. They are soothing and restful; mother, returned with them. Mrs. and Miss Fitzhugh 
just the thing for tired women. Try came to town in their private car on Wednesday for a 
one and you'll yearn for more. Send, tae wialt ¢ 
eall or phone M 831 for brochure, ying visit, 


bf 
Commander and Mrs. Spain were up for the races. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Allan were up from Montreal and 
attended the races. Several smart parties have gone up 
from Toronto to Hamilton races this week. Captain and 
Mrs. Boone are settling in their fine new house in Rose 
dale. Miss Helen Matthews was at the races, looking 
none the worse for the serious illness which has tem 
porarily interfered with her course of training as a hos 
pital nurse Miss Adele Boulton is taking a course of 
training as a hospital nurse in New York 
ss 
Improvements and additions are altering the look of 
Sylvan Tower, Rosedale, as Mr. Plummer’s 


Superfluous Hair, Moles, Warts, Scars, 
Red Veins, Birth-marks, etc., removed 
forever by Electrolysis Satisfaction 
issured Skin and Scalp troubles al- 
ways cured 


Hiscott Dermatological Institute 


61 College Street 
Established 1892 





men al 
busily working to get that fine residence ready for the 
family before the cold weather 


ELUSIVENESS 


A perfume with an aggres 
sive eronounced odor is to be 


avoided. Elusivenes< is one % 
ea ae Among well-known ex-residents of Toronto, who are 
making themselves very comfortable in old London, is 


Kerkoft's 
Djer-Kiss 


(Pronounced Dear Kiss) 


Mr. F. J. Ricarde-Seaver, formerly so active and valuable 
a member of the Royal Canadian Yacht Club here. Mr 
Ricarde-Seaver’s artistic taste has been given carte 
very commodious and 
charming flat in Norfolk Square, where he gives hearty 
we'come to Toronto friends. That fortune has ' 
upon him will gratify his old friends in Canada 


blanche in the furnishing of a 
g 


the most refined and artistic 
of all. A dainty fregrance so 
subtie it is difficult to trace 
its source. 


4 
Violette Kerkoff is of equal 


smiled 


ey oe ae Se east The marriage of Miss Moncrieff of Petrolea and Mr 
scent of fresh violets 


Kerkoff's Sachet, Face Pow- Lyle of Toronto will take place in December. 
der, Toilet Water, and Toilet “ 
Seegeene eee Ooee-iee The home of Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Husband, 
For sale everywhere cent road, was the scene of a very 
KERKOFF, Paris, France 


ALFRED H. SMITH CO 
Sole Agents. New York 


21 Cres 
pretty wedding on 
Wednesday, September 23, at three o'clock, when their 
only daughter, Ethel Lyle, was married to Mr. William 
Bickell Scace, of Brantford. The ceremony was per- 
formed by the Rev. Dr. Milligan, of Old St. Andrew’s 
Church, under a floral arch. The bride, who was given 
away by her father, entered the drawing room to the 
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the same flowers and set on billows of green tulle, tied 
with green satin bows and sprays of ferns. A few of those 
present were: Mrs. Harry Livingston, Miss Ashley, of 
Kingston; Mrs. and Miss Carrick, Mrs. Stanforth Ivey, 
Miss Wright of London, Mrs. Oliphant, Mrs. Tom Birch- 
all, Mrs. Charles Mitchell, Mrs. Frank Law, Mrs. Fortier, 
Mrs. Bigwood, Miss Rust, Mrs. Holgate and Mrs. W. 
Knox. 
oe 
Mrs. Thos. E. Knowlton, nee King, will receive for 
the first time at her new home 146 Wellesley Crescent, 
on the afternoon and evening of Wednesday, October 7. 


The young people who enjoyed a charming dance at 
the Argonaut Club House last Monday night included: 
Miss Hazel Kemp, Miss Lorna Murray, Miss Eileen Pat- 
erson, Miss Marie Hohlstein, Miss Kane, Miss Mona 
Murray, Miss Orr, Miss Maud Weir, Mrs. Harry Wright, 
Miss Beryl Dinnis, Miss Marjory Malcolm, Miss Irene 
Phelan, Miss Olive Sheppard, Miss Pearsall, of Port 
Rowan; Miss McLaughlin, Miss Ivy Knox, Miss Oda 
Orr, Miss Whaley, Miss Fulton, Miss Florence Hay- 


wood, Miss Irene Case, Miss Nona Carroll, Miss Mill- 


man, Miss Tiny Dixon, Miss Ruth Meyer, Miss Boush, 
and the Misses Dunlop, and Messrs. A. H. Paterson, W. 


H. Aitken, G. B. Voorhees, Jim Cosgrave, Leslie Seale, 


Percy Jolliffe, Ernest Turner, Coy McDonald, Dr. Gideon, 


Percy Millman, Fred Towns, Eddie Swift, Sidney Dug- 
gan, Herbert Locke, T. J. Dudley, N. B. Jackes, J. M. 


Hunt, J. F. Scott, E. Kertland, Leo McLaughlin, Myles 


Parsons, J. L. Bigley, W. F. Pate, Frank McLaughlin, 
J. F. Boland, R. M. Adams, Wm. Laird, Geo. Gouinlock 
and Alex. Douglas. 
; b) 

rhe marriage of Miss Jessie Dennistoun of Winnipeg, 
and Mr. James A. Macdonald, of Toronto, was recently 
celebrated in All Saints’ Church, Winnipeg, Rev. F. C. C. 
Heathcote officiating. The bride was brought in and 
given away by her brother, Mr. Max Dennistoun, and 
uttended by Miss Ethel Baldwin of Toronto. Mr. Hugo 
Ross was best man. As all the parties named are either 
past or present residents of Toronto, friends will be in- 
terested in hearing that the wedding was an exceedingly 
smart and beautiful event in Winnipeg’s opening season. 
Dr. and Mrs. J. R. Jones lent their home for the re- 
ception and dejeuner, where, with the bride’s mother, 
they received a large number of guests. The presents 
were exceedingly handsome, and wil) be admired by the 
bride’s friends here later on, as Mr. and Mrs. Macdonald 
will reside in Toronto. 

of 

Dr. and Mrs. Campbell Meyers are away on a shooting 

trip in the north. 
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ER RARER I NE! ON NE A AIR ON tte 
All the Gorrect European 
Hair Modes. 
Every Toilet Neccessity 
for Women. 


The Dorenwend Co,, 







































Rt curing a specialty. 


TORONTO 


PHONE MAIN 1551. 


LADIES 


{AND 


The Theatre Season 


The theatre is the megic place where 
all classes meet for relaxation and ent r- 


Ise tlace where 
by reason of the pre ximity of others, a wo- 


tainment. it is else the 


m»n's hair is esp cialiy prominent, 


» hy 80 many ladies will not wear a hat to 


disarrange their bai:dress 


Becoming Effects 

















HIGH-GRADE WINES 


The holiday season now over, it is time to stock your 


wine cellar, and we invite you to come and go through 
our extensive vaults, where we carry a very large assort- 
ment of all grades of wines. 


QUALITY 


is what you are assured of when buying your wines and 
liquors from us. 


THE WM. MARA GCo., 


WINE MERCHANTS, 79 YONGE 8T., TO 
Phones Main 1708 and Main 170 
VAULTS—71, 73, 78, 77 and 79 Yonge 8t., and 2, 4, 6, and 8 
King 8t. &. 


103-105 Vonge St. 


are invariably insured in our sunlit private 
ind superbly «quipped dressing-rooms, It is 
a m ter of pe.soual pride with us to see 
each p tron k ave the establishment Ieokine 
as @ well-groomed woman shoul:. All that 
experience, skill, intere-t and style can do is 
dune, and the results make our eputation, 


The New Pember Store 
Next the Yonge Street Arcade 


=>. 


“ 


Ocroser 3, 1908. 





King Edward Rotel 
Toronto 





Fashions 
in Heckwear and 
Collars 


For business and lounge wear 
there is certainly no collar that is as 
becoming to the average man as the 
high fold, and the best form of this 
collar is the one that is drawn quite 
close together in front. 
“close-front” collar “close” is not an 


To get this © 


easy matter, and one that a great | 


number of men who pay some atten- 

tion to their appearance have not 

learned the knack. To get the best 

effect the collar must be worn a 

quarter to a half size larger than 

usual, and must be drawn into the de- 
sired effect with the tie. 

Any kind or width of tie is not 

suitable. ‘To secure the best appear- 

| ance the tie must be cut and made 

on the bias. This gives an elasticity 

to the tie that helps to bind and held 

| the collar close, as shown in the illus- 

tration. The tie should be very nar- 

row, particularly at the knot, and 


myst be drawn down tightly. 

The most 
tones of cardinal and 
blue and brown running close. 
eral new shades, such as Delph, Wis- 
Coral, are 


favored will be 
with 
Sev- 


colors 
green, 


| teria, Copenhagen and 


favor through the coming seasons. 


fashionable and are slated for special | 


If one does not fancy the favorites, | 


from is without limit. 

The sale of Crochet neckwear will 
continue. for an indefinite period. 
Cheap imitations having had their 
day, new designs and colorings ar 
appearing in the better goods, and 
as this tie is really most effective in 
drawing the high fold collar together 
they appeal to particular men because 
the crowd has abandoned them, and 
they really look distinctive and smart. 


i 
| the varietv of other colors to choose 
| 
| 


The illustration above is by 
Men’s Furnisher, at the 
E L King Edward Hotel, 
showing their Marlbor- 

ough collar and 


a distinctive ELY 


design in Paris reppe and satin, made 
in the St. Regis four-in-hand, which 
they are at present introducing. 


AAA AAPL APPEA, 


“She’s got a future.” “Can she 
act?” “No, but she can work her 
eyes better than any lady in the 
business, and as for wearing swell 
clothes—gee! she couldn't do better 
if she was twins.”—Life. 


+2 


En 
a Keir Hardie, driving a motor car 
in New York, ran-over a boy just like 
any reckless plutocrat.—Ilamilton 
Herald. 


YACHT CRUISING IN EUROPE 


In this week's article Mr. Carrel 
complets his description of Algiers 
and tells of his visit to Palma. 


UR guide took us into the old 
mosque seldom visited by Eu- 
ropeans, which had a much larger and 
better attendance than the new one. 
Here we found quite a number of 
Allah’s followers fast asleep, a rest 
they are allowed to indulge in after 
they have said their prayers. We 
judged it to be an ideal place for 
such an occupation, especially dur- 
ing the hot days of summer, as it 
was about as cool and airy a build- 
ing as could be found in the city. 
The mosque proved to be very inter- 
esting to most of us, who had never 
seen an Arab house of worship be- 
fore. 

We next took a drive into the wes- 
tern part of the town as far as the 
Notre Dame church, which occupies 
a very fine site upon an elevation 
overlooking part of the town and the 
sea. On the way we were surprised 
to find the hill leading up to it lined 
with beggars of all descriptions, who 
sat by the roadside with outstretched 
hands, but never making any other 
demonstration, for succor or help. 
When we entered the sacred edifice 
we discovered that it was one of 
those specially endowed churches 
where many miracles had been per- 
formed. A service was going on at 
the time, and among those present 
were many infirm and crippled, pray- 
ing for relief or permanent cures. 
while around the walls were numer- 
ous relics of pilgrims who had bene- 
fited by their faith and the interces- 
sion of their patron saint. Outside 
the church was a large monument 
erected to the memory of those who 
had been drowned in the bay almost 
opposite the site of the church, re 
minding us of scenes which we 
had witnessed at the shrine of Ste. 
Anne de Beaupre. The one unpar- 
donable and ungainly sight around 
the sacred edifice, which stands alone 
on a fine promontory, is a most dis- 
graceful looking hotel and open air 
cafe within a few feet of it, with 
huge signs announcing the fact to the 
passers-by. 

We returned to the main part of 
the town, again passing old fortifica- 
tions, many #ine buildings and an im- 
mense military hospital. We _ stop- 
ped at the Roman Catholic Cathed- 
ral, which on Sunday afternoors, is 
devoted to Italian service. We were 
just in time for it, and thoroughly 
enioved the fine music which was 
supplied for the occasion by a choir 
of female voices, who sang in pretty 
accord with a choral cho'r of surplic- 
ed bovs singing the responses. We 
walked up the aisle to where the 
members of the female choir were 
grouped around a small harmonium 
under a balcony in a very dark corn- 
er of the church. A few lighted can- 
dles illuminated the surroundings and 
added to the interest of the scene, re- 
calling well known pictures of village 
choirs on Christmas eve, which we 
have all so very often seen. The lit 
tle choir in the corner, the solitary 
priest at the altar, with his two aco- 





ABDULLAH, ALGIERS 

lytes, the boys’ choir, on a raised bal- 
cony, and the scattered Italian con 
gregation with bowed heads and deep 
in devotional prayer in this great big 
interior, so dark and ancient looking, 
and apparently filled to overflowing 
with old paintings and altars, made 
the scene one of the most impressive 
religious ceremonies we had yet seen. 
It is such odd scenes as this that 
make a visit to any of these old cities 
so interesting to the modern traveller. 
You could sit in a church like this 
while such a service was going on and 
imagine yourself living in a country 
almost a thousand years ago, so pic- 
turesque and simple was everything 
in the atmosphere of the church. We 
could have remained there for a’ 
much longer time, but our launch 
was leaving shore at 5 o'clock and we 
had to take our leave, filled with 
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By FRANK CARREL 


ARAB BARBER SHOP IN THE OPEN 
ATR. 


much regret that our visit of two 
days had come to an end. 

This is a town in which a visitor 
can well spend weeks, and, if time 
be no object, months, enjoying a 
magnificent and salubrious and even 
climate, good hotels, superb scenery 
and a clean and interesting town, 
with most enjoyable environs to ex- 
plore. 

We steamed to our ship in full 
view of a very large crowd which 
had come to see us off, having evi- 
dently aroused considerable interest 
by our visit, and the neat appearance 
of our Indian seamen, in full native 
costume, standing in the bow of our 
launches, and our trim, neatly attired 
English officers and quartermasters 
in the rear, with one of the engineers 
in charge of the engine, all went to 
make up quite a sight for the inhabi- 
tants of the city. Our two steam 
launches and two large boats in tow 
were rapidly filled and our party left 
the shores of Africa for the Balearic 
Islands. When the last boat drops 
on the shipside and all are on board, 
it is generally time for our depar- 
ture, and the trumpeter comes on 
deck, plays a tune which all seamen 
understand to mean good-bye. After 
this the boats and anchor are hoist- 
ed, and, with the assistance of a tug 
or two and probably a local pilot, we 
are gttided to the dock entrance, if 
we happen to be in one. where we 
put on full steam and head for our 
next port, which, in this case, was 
Palma, the principal city of Majorca, 
the largest of the group of Balearic 
Islands in the Mediterranean, or the 
east coast of the Spanish Peninsula 


W E anchored off this town early 

next morning, remaining 
outside the long stone pier which acts 
as a breakwater for the port’s ship- 
ping. It was a beautiful morning and 
the sun was making the city of Pal 
ma look its prettiest. The sea was 
calm and everything augured well 
for a pleasant day. We reached the 
pier at 9.30, and found a long string 
of two-horse vehicles, much resem- 
bling grocer or butcher waggons, with 
white round top 
But when we got near them 
we found they were the regulation 
two-wheeled cabs of Palmas, with a 
front seat for the driver and two side 


nice canvas and 


covers. 


seats facing one another in rear for 
the other occupants 

We started off through the city, 
which we could see at once was of 
very quaint and sleepy habits, and not 
much bothered by the incursions of 
The 
people stopped to look at us go up, 
and I was not surprised, as we must 
have been a funny looking procession 


strangers or tourists. town 


with all these white-covered vans 
Palma is the principal city in the 
Balearic Islands, which are 
sion of Spain, so everything here was 
Spanish in appearance and in cus 
The buildings were of Span 


i pt sses 


toms. 
ish architecture, with very handsome 

There 
Moorish 


before the 


courtyards filled with flowers 
traits of the old 
occupancy of the town 
Spanish took it, in the shape of forti 
fication walls and narrow streets and 
a number of watch towers, and, of 
course, the usual number of crumb- 
ling ruins of old palaces on the hill- 
some of which dated back to 
1230, when this city of Palma was of 
more importance under Moorish do 
minion than it is to-day, although it 
has 64,000 population. Evidence of 
its great age and former grandeur is 
to be found in everyone of its charm 
ing plazas and streets. The most 
notable buildings are the Longa, the 
most beautiful Exchange in Southern 
Europe, the Cathedral, the gun of 
the I4th century on the site of the 
principal mosque, the Cosa de Cort, 
or town hall, with its remarkable 
cornices and sculptures. 


are many 


tops, 


We did not remain long in the 
city, but passed into the country, 
where we came in contact with the 


ake ~* te 





rural population, sparsely scattered 
along the highway, which, for the 
sixteen miles we covered, was kept in 
extraordinarily good condition. Every 
section seemed to have a roadmaster 
with a large brass plate on his coat, 
signifying his post, and a very good 
scheme was in force to make the 
traffic harden the road instead of a 
steam roller. When a portion of the 
thoroughfare required macadamizing, 
only half was done at a time, the 
other half being blocked up with a 
lot of boulders, so that all vehicles 
passing along would have to press 
the new part of the road, and make 
it as hard as was desired for easy 
traffic. 


us, even 


This practice was worked on 

where little patches were 
made, so that wherever the road was 
being repaired, it was always rough 
and stony driving. The principal 
cultivation for’ miles and miles seem- 
ed to be olives, which were in full 
blossom upon the thousands of trees 
which were to be seen in all the fer- 
tile spots along the way, but vegeta- 
tion only seemed to exist in close 
proximity to the thoroughfare, as be- 
yond that the land was very arid and 
hilly, the soil being very much similar 
to the bed of the ocean—consisting of 
sand and round boulders, conclusively 
proving that almost all the small 
groups of islands in the Mediter- 
ranean are the results of volcanic up- 
heaval. 


After travelling over a very flat | 
land for about six miles we began j 
the ascent of a range of mountains, 
which wént"the length of the island, 
and from Palma have a rugged and 
forlorn appearance, but as you ack 
nearer to them you see their beauty | 
in a vision of magnificent coloring, | 





a rough grey with here and there 
patches of softer yellow. We began 
a zig-zag climb through what is | 


known as the Grand Pass, and when 
about seven hundred feet high we 
came across “the loveliest village in | 
the island,” as one well known writer 
has christened it. From the distance 
it was a veritable picture, so different | 
to anything else we had ever seen, 
‘in unique position in the hollow of a 
wide circle of mountains. It was 
named after the valley we were pass- 
ing through—Valldemosa—and [ am 
not surprised at its selection by Sar- 
ah Grand for the writing of one of | 
her charming novels, although I 
doubt whether she could find an hotel | 
in it. The temperature was quite cool 
but pleasant, and it was not surpris- | 
ing to find the inhabitants of the vil- | 
lage in perfect health. The few | 
children we saw displayed a fine color 
in. their cheeks, in addition to having | 
a robust physique. 


The village evi- } 
dently subsists upon orange groves, | 
which are to be seen everywhere, 
and we were fortunate to see them 
in a season when the trees were in 
full fruit. The houses also had a 
peculiar architecture. of their own. 
‘They were of two-story, tiled in | 
prown and yellow. Instead of open 
or extended balconies, as we had seen 
them in almost all the other places 
we had visited, here there were cov- 
ered-in verandahs, which served as a 
general living-room and seemed to be 
used for everything. We passed 
through this village, eliciting very 
little attention from the residents, 
which was rather surprising, consid- 
ering the spectacle or procession we | 
must have made fifteen 
white canvas-covered vehicles, only 
requiring a large red cross painted 
on their sides to denote 





with our 
| 
1 
an army am- | 

But, strange to say, | 
little children, we ap- 
Whether 


modesty 


bulance corps 
except by the 
peared to be unnoticed 

this was due to a trait of 
about the inhabitants, or to the fact 
that they were accustomed to visit 
ors, I cannot say. In almost all these 
little wherever we went, 
there was always a public covered-in 


villages, 


building, with washing troughs and | 
running water in the centre, around 
which we generally found the women 
of the village engaged in their daily 
or weekly laundry work. Whether 
they do it in turns or on certain days 
or all together I cannot say, but when 
we went through Valldemosa, there 
were about a dozen women, hard at 
work, who never even condescended 
to stop and look at us, so that the 
photograph I took of them shows a 
row of backs alongside piles of heavy 
water-soaked clothes. We continued 
up more winding roads for several 
miles, until we reached the summit, 
and then made a descent in full view 
of the sea on the other side of the 
island. It was of a beautiful bluishf 
tint, and from the height we had 
reached, made a grand view 





We turned in at a gateway, des- 
cended a very steep path through trees 
and drew up in front of a long plain- 
ly-built which is 
Miramar. the seaside 
Arch Duke Louis of 
for heauty 
be rivalled 


honse, known as 
villa of the 
Austria, which 


of situation can hardly 


— 
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Opera Wraps--- Plush 
Cloaks---High-grade Coats 


The Simpson Imports Have Just Arrived 


mT - 





EK have just passed through the 

Customs a superb collection of 

the new Cloaks and Coats. They 
come from Germany, whose styles in out- 
door wraps for women predominate 
throughout the world. Chosen with that 
taste and discrimination for which this 
store every season becomes more justly 
famous, these coats afford ladies of To- 
ronto a selection equal to that provided in 
any city in the world at the same—and, in- 
deed, higher—prices. 


The New Waists Are Also Showing 
Exhibition of Waist Models on the Second Floor 
The bodies of these new Waists are invariably close 
in outline. 


Sleeves are long, and a large percentage are 
close fitting. 


The collars are high and much ruched; net 
pleating and ruching are on both top and bottom. We 
have some really beautiful models at $5,00: $6.00 and 
$7.50, and we are introducing the element of exclusive- 
ness. Our factory is copying some of the most expen- 
sive New York Waists, the $15.00 to $50.00 variety and 
only a few of each model, which we are offering at 
$5 to $8.50. Styles of Waists that are 
moderate figures. A visit to this 
Second Floor will be 


from 
seldom seen at 
big department on our 
found full of interest and charm. 





Our Showing of Exclusive Suits 





We find a great deal of pleasure in not- 
ing how well our Suits are taking this Fall. 
We simply determined to provide what our 
customers want—distinction. 

Now, this quality of distinction holds 
true, no matter what the price attached 
may be. It is true of our $10.50 Suits. It 
is true of our $60 Suits, and all the grades 
between. Each Suit in its own class has 
been studied with that idea of distinction. 
We present some of the very latest designs 
of exclusive suit makers in New York. We 
would emphasize particularly the line at $35. 


All man-tailored garments, mostly in the New Long Coats, 
in the clinging, and severe straight cut styles, all new mater- 
ials, diagonal serges, chevron stripes, men’s worsteds, lovely 
fixtures in broadcloths, both plain and stripes. 

Newest shades of London smoke, mouse shade, elephant’s 
breath, new greys, new browns, new blues, new greens and 
blacks, both in plains and stripes. Prices $25.00, $35,00, $40.00, 
$50.00 and $60.00 But we specially want you to see the styles 
at $35.00. 
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“A Sound Mindin a 
Healthy Body” 


The 


regular use of 


“BOVRIL” 


ensures both. It keeps the 


body fit and the mind re- 
sponsive to the demands of 
active life. 
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MacLEOD 


MEN’S TAILOR 
Yonge and College Streets 
(452 YONCE) 

FULL DRESS AND FROCK 
SUITS A SPECIALTY 
INSPECTION INVITED 


Re Bi Hee, ee 


LABBABRESRES § OE DE ARBRE BOS 


tas 








THE UNAPPROACHABLE 
“SOVEREIGN ” 


HOT 
WATER 
BOILER 





Beware of the hot water 
boiler with sections so welded 
together thata fracture of one 
part necessitates costly and 
The 


“Sovereign” will not leak— 


laborious repair work. 


yet its sections are separate 
and revovable—each section 
being separately bolted to a 
heavy water post cast in one 
piece. 

There is no good idea in hot 


water boiler construction that is 
dopted into the “Sovereign.” 


structure and 


It will save from one to three 

s of val out f every ten 

) rdinarily ised during the 
w 


Be Posted. Write for our Bookle* 


™© TAYLOR-FORBES oomesz” 


GUELPH, ONT 


BRANCHES. 
1088 King Street West, Toronto. 


122 Craig Street West, Montreal. 
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68 DUNLOP 
RUBBER HEELS 


Made in all the sizes 


for ladies and gentle- 
men and put on by 


shoedealers 
meri 506. 


“There goes a man who once of- 
fered to make me _ independently 
rich.” “But he didn’t appear to know 
you. At least he gave you no sign 
of recognition.” “You sec, I re 
fused to buy the stock.”—Chicago 
Record-Herald. 





SPOR®W 


Q NE of the evening papers came 
out on Monday with a large 
headline, saying that everybody was 
pleased with the generous downfall of 
rain during the afternoon. Valuable 
as that rainfall was to the province, 
yet, to tell the truth, all were not 
pleased. At the Lambton Golf and 
Country Club, where the ladies’ 
championships of the Canadian Golf 
Association were opening with a qual- 
ifying round of eighteen holes, there 
were many ladies who were not at all 
pleased when the rain began to fall 
briskly just as they were about to 
play off from the first tee, and then 
poured steadily throughout the whole 
afternoon. 

“It hasn’t rained a drop for six 
weeks,” one lady exclaimed, “and yet 
the very moment our annual cham- 
pionship begins here comes a down 
pour! Why didn’t it rain last week 
or last night?” 

“A number of clergymen prayed 
for rain last night,” mildly interpos 
ed another lady 


“I shan’t forgive them, then,” re- 
torted the first. But they played— 
the ladies played, rain or no rain, and 
owing to the unfavorable conditions 
and the crowded state of the course, 
most of them were from three to four 
hours in the wet. Here and there 
one of them would drop out and scur- 
ry for the club-house and a pot of 
hot coffee—abandoning all hopes of 
the championship in favor of her 
dripping sisters. Under the circum- 
stances the qualifying round was less 
a test of golf than a test of endur- 
ance and luck, and yet, some of those 
acknowledged to be the best players 
got the best scores. But this did not 
hold good in all cases. Miss Thom- 
son, of St. John, N. B., brought in 
the best card, a 98, which is pretty 
good going over the men’s course in 
a downpour of rain, with half the 
greens soggy, or covered with little 
lakelets. The next best round was 
made by Miss Nesbitt, of Woodstock, 
who came in five strokes behind, 


Tue LapigEs’ GOLF 
Miss Thomson, St. John, N.B., putting, and Mrs. Blackwood, Toronto, 


looking on. 


while eight strokes later, so to speak, 
arrived Mrs. Rodger, of Lambton, 
and Miss Phepoe, of Hamilton. 
Miss Thomson has won the Cana 
dian championship four times, and in 
ladies’ golf almost has the rank oc- 
cupied by Mr Lyon in 
Among Toronto golfers 
high hopes were entertained that 
Miss Dick would this year be able to 
give Miss Thomson a skilful argu 


George | 
men’s golf 


ment, but, unfortunately, owing to 
ilIness in the family, Miss Dick, al 
Monday. brought 


with her the announcement that she 


though present on 


would be unable to remain for the 
tournament 


s o . 
HERE are but a few good golf 
stories and they are known 


around the world, having been told 
in every clubhouse where golfers 
meet Andrew Lang, in a recent ar 
ticle. savs he never met a humorous 
caddie. In fact, no caddie would be 
vise to display humor on the links 
C. B. Mcfarlane, writing in The Tat 
ler. savs that he meets with humor 
among the professionals, but never 
among the caddies He tells the 
storv of “the man who broke down.” 

That was a spontaneous bit of 
humor and made everybody laugh 
at the championship at Prestwick. 
which Vardon won in 1903. It was 
the origin of a storv which has trav- 
elled round the clubhouses of the 
world, and the author was Mr. John 
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Low. Scoring was very low in the 
first round and Mr. Low had been 
making for a couple. At the end of 
the round a reporter asked Mr. Low 
for the scores, and only getting one 
score asked for the other. “Oh, he 
took 56 to go out and broke down 
coming home.” The humor of the 
remark was too much for the press- 
man. It went round the press tent, 
the clubhouse, and the world. 

There is a famous professionat 
at St. Andrews. He says caustic 
things and makes you laugh real true. 
What had happened on the links I 
do not know, but the Green Commit- 
tee at St. Andrews summoned the 
professional to their presence. The 
chairman lectured him on the inci- 
dent and in a general way tried to 
bring the offending one round to 
some apology or recognition that he 
had done wrong. But the profes 
sional was wuidurate, so as a last 
heroic measure the chairman said: 
“Tf your conduct does not improve 
we will require to take your license 
from you and starve you out.” The 
starving out was emphasized as the 
crowning calamity. “Starve me oot. 
wud ye? It will tak’ more than the 
Green Committee to starve me oot 
Do you ken that T am freens with 
every cook in St. Andrews ?” 

1 * = * 
HE Maple Leafs, the lacrosse 
team from Canada, which will 
compete against the English and 
South African teams, in England. 
will stop at the Ivanhoe Hotel. 
Bloomsbury, London, and practice 
daily at the Stadium. This is men- 
tioned for the benefit of Canadians 
across the pond who may want to 

look them up. 

* * * 
R. WILSON has informed Tom 
Longboat that he must drop 
his career as a runner, as he has 
heart trouble. It is the opinion of 
Dr. Wilson that a man should not 
run in more than two or three long 
races, whereas Longboat has won 


CHAMPIONSHIP. 


At the 9th green of the Lambton course 


fifteen of these long hard contests 
But the Indian is determined to finish 
the present season He has entered 
in the Ward Marathon, and the Ham 
ilton Herald and Montreal Star 
Marathons, and will compete in these 
events. After that, it is said, he will 
drop out. 
. * * 


ONDON TIT-BITS | tell of 
4 some odd experiences with 
birds and animals on the cricket 
field: 

lhe other day an amusing incident 
vecurred Rossall when a_ har 
dashed in among the players. |. T 
Hearne, who was about to bow! 


tried to hit the hare instead of th 
ypposite wicket. A. N. Hornby threw 
his hat at the animal, but it was t 
sharp for him and ran to cover-point. 
Hornby, Spooner and Frank Harry 
made desperate efforts to secure a 
hare pie, but in vain The hare es 
caped from all the players 


Tom Hearne,the uncle of |. 1 


Hearne, was more successful than 


his nephew a good many years ago 
when he bowled a verv wide ball at 
a pigeon which flew across the [sling 
ton ground during the Middlesex vs 
Notts match. He killed the bird’ or 


the spot Hearne did not eat the re 
sult of his marksmanship. He had 
the pigeon stuffed, and it did duty as 
an exhibit at the Jubilee exhibition 
in 1897. 

Birds have figured very curiously 


MMENT 


in many cricket matches. Syd Greg 
ory was one day fielding at his usual 
place, cover-point. One of the play 
ers, thinking perhaps that Gregory 
was not so keen as usual, startled him 
by shouting, “Look out, Syd!” Greg- 
ory, seeing something black flying 
past, shot out his hand and caught, 
net the ball he expected, but a swal- 
low. 

While Nottingham was 
Gloucestershire at Trent 


playing 
Bridge in 
1875 the game had to be suspended for 
a time because a large number of swal- 
lows flew across the wicket. A sea- 
gull was the means of stopping an- 
other game the Gloucestershire eleven 
were playing in. Although the match 
was a county championship the whole 
eleven, including the brothers Grace. 
left off their game to take cock-shies 
at that seagull. 

A bowler killed a swallow at Go 
dalming while bowling to the Earl of 
Winterton. The ball struck the swal 
low in its flight. A dog was once 
killed by Browne, of Brighton, the 
fastest bowler of his day 

As the result of a wager a certain 


g 
trundler won the ‘Farl of ‘Tankerville 


£100 by hitting a feather laid on the 
pitch for him to bowl at. 

Perhaps the widest ball ever bowl 
ed was sent down by Tom Emmett, 
the great Yorkshireman. He had 
just had one of his deliveries hit 
nearly to the top of the football pa 
vilion tower at Park avenue, Brad 
ford. Bent on revenge he ran to- 
ward the wicket to send down an 
“express.” When he was in the act 
of delivering the ball he slipped. The 
ball flew off toward square leg, 
caught the innocent umpire standing 
there in the ribs, and knocked him 
clean over. Everyone laughed ex- 
cept the bowler and the umpire. It 
was dangerous to mention “wides” in 
Emmett’s hearing after that. 

E. Winter, an Oxford player, once 
had a stroke of good luck. He knock- 
ed the three stumps almost horizontal 
without removing the bails. While 
in the act of cutting a ball he brought 
his bat down on the top of the wick- 
et so hard that the bails were driven 
into the stumps. 





Fishing for Black Bass with a 


Hammer 
66 EN MERRIAM never would 

& say just what the black bass 
weighed,” said a man from Monroe 
county, “and I guess Mark Sullivan 
didn’t know, but the hammer weighed 
five pounds. 

“It was a Sodus Bay bass, and 
when Hen talked about wanting to 
go out and get it or one something 
like its size some one told him the 
bass ran so large in Sodus that fish- 
ermen who wanted to be on the safe 
side took a big hammer along with 
them to knock ‘em in the head. So 
the hammer Hen Merriam took with 
him weighed almost as much as the 
cedar boat he rowed. 

“Hen, being a railroad conductor, 
seemed to expect the bass to be right 
on schedule time in taking his hook 
after he had thrown in, and so when 
fifteen minutes had passed and no 
bass had come along he declared it 
was so far behind time that he 
euessed it would have to be aban- 
doned, and he was pulling up to go 
in when the bass came along and got 
the hook. 

“Hen started right in to make up 
lost time and yanked that bass in 
hand over hand. When the fish’s 
head came in sight and within reach 
Hen grabbed his hammer, and being 
a little mad yet over the bass being 
behind time, he brought the hammer 
down like he was a_ blacksmith’s 
helper well on to his job. 

“But Sodus bass are watchful and 
spry, and this one ducked and got out 
of the way of the hammer. The ham- 
mer kept right on down, 
though, and it had to hit something, 


coming 


and so it whanged right into the side 
of the light cedar boat 

“Tt passed right on through the 
side of the boat, making a hole big 
enough to shove a stovepipe in. The 
hole being below the water line, of 
course, the water poured into the boat 
like a torrent, and Hen began to yell 

“*Hay!’ he yelled. ‘Somebody bet 
ter make extra good time over here 
or there'll be trouble on this line!’ 

“And that was no joke, for Hen. 
had hardly 


his boat sank and he was floundering 


yelled that much when 


in the water trying to keep from fol- 
lowing it. He had the hammer in one 
hand and held fast to his line with 


the other. Mark Sullivan was taking 


out bass in a boat near by, and he 
pulled for Hen right away 
“Don’t stop for signals!’ yelled 


Hen. ‘Pull her wide open. or this 
bass will get away!’ 

“Mark got there just in time to 
tug Hen into his boat, and Hen wa 
no sooner in than he began havling 
away on his hass, which was still on 
the hook. When he got it alongsid 
the boat he handed the hammer to 
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Mark, and while Hen held the bass 
with the top of its head out of the 
water Mark used the sledge on it. 


“He tumbled the bass’s skull in at 
the first clip. They lifted the fish 
into the boat and came ashore. No- 
body has ever heard how much it 
weighed, for Hen Merriam didn’t 
say and I guess Mark Sullivan never 
knew. When Hen told about the 
bass he just said it was so big it 
sank the boat. 

“‘*But if I find the man who told 
me to take that hammer along as 
part of my fishing tackle,’ said he. 
‘he'll know how much I weigh!’ 


“Some say that the hoat cost Hen 
$40.”—New York Sun, 





Good Horsemanship. 
Your heart and your head keep up, 
Your hands and your heels keep down, 
Your knees keep close to your horse's 

sides, 
And your elbows to your own. 
HIS old bit of advice for the 

would-be horseman is quoted 
by a writer in Baily’s Magazine, of 
London, and declared to be perenni 
ally sound. 


He quotes another old hunter on 
the subject of what he calls “the di- 
vine gift of hands” in riding. This 
old hunter, John Darby, used to at 
tach two pieces of twine to the back 
of an ordinary chair and draw the 
same tighter until the chair balanced 
on its fore or hind legs, according to 
his own position. 

Then, when balanced, he would 
keep it, so to speak, on the swing hy 
gently manipulating the twine or 
reins he held in his hand. A rough 
pull would, of course, have upset the 
chair one way, whereas the fact of 
not checking it in its movements at 
all would have caused a total loss of 
control over it in the opposite di 
rection. 

“And that,” when the exhibition 
was concluded, he add, “‘is 
hands, gentlemen.” 


would 


Jogging to the covert, continues 
the writer, you may note one fine 
horse, its owner fully equipped, 
throwing its head up and down lik« 
a pump handle; another sweating 
profusely, although the pace has not 
exceeded five 
left th 


and prancing 


miles an hour since it 


stable, and a third snorting 


1 


about ll over the 
Why is this so? Simply because 
the rider of neither of them is pos 
sessed with — the 
‘hands.” 


divine gift of 
He also pays his resp to th 
hideous American monkey on a stick 
seat and sarcastically demands why 
if it really is such an advantage in 
racing, those in authority do not place 
a penalty, of, say. £7 on each ridér 
adopting it to encourage others to 


till ride as 
‘ 


hance of success. How our grand 


horsemen with an equal 


sires would laugh if they could onh 
take a look at our illustrated sporting 
newspapers of to-day 

“The riders they would compare. |] 
fancy, to the monkeys. and the horses 
as substitutes for the dogs they rode 
round a sawdust ring in a steeple 
chase performance in the days of 


their youth at some travelling circus 
or country fair. 

“The old paintings by artists of an 
earlier day, depicting steeplechasers 
and racers extended like rocking 
horses, are charming to gaze upon as 
a ‘pick-me-up’ after shuddering at 
contortionists on the backs of snap- 
shotted horses limping along with 
stringhalt in three legs and cramp in 
the other.” 


——__-+> 
The Baseball Reporter. 
T KNow they say Bill 


peare was a bird 
\t handing out the language ric} 





Shakes 


and fine, 
\nd spieling off the stuff 
and things 
That set you up like drinking tom 
wine; 


in plavs, 


But when it comes to really truly zip 
That thrills your solar plexus till 
you're lame, 
Why, Billiam isn’t in it for the frac 
tion of a minute 
With the man who dopes the story 
of the game 


C. Dickens, too, could sling the Eng- 
lish some; 
His moving picture scenes of life 


are great, 
And when it comes to pulling 'augh 
or tea 
He put it always right across the 
plate ; 


Rut when you talk of stuff that's got 
the zip 
\nd thrills your solar plexus ‘till 
you’re lame, 
Why, Dickens isn’t in it for the frac- 
tion of a minute 
With the man who dopes the story 
of the game. 


Our Emerson was something with 
the quill, 
Subsisting on the brainy 
beans, 
His thinkery produced some mighty 
thought- 


3oston 


Though few can tell exactly what 
it means; 
But when you brag of stuff that’s got 
the zip 
And thrills your solar plexus ’till 
you're lame, 
Ralph Waldo isn’t in it for the 
tion of.a minute 
With the man who dopes the story 
of the game 


frac 


Old Chaucer, Milton, Pope and 


Moliere, 
Old Sophocles and Edgar Allan 
Poe 


Could score a run ’most anv time 
they tried— 
Though they would surely starve 
along Park row: 
But when it comes to really truly 
zip 
Mhat thrills your solar plexus ’till 
you’re lame, 
These spielers are not in it for the 
fraction of a minute 
With the man who dopes the story 
of the game 
Falward Branch Lyman in N. Y. 
Sun 
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PICKET NUMBER’ TEN 


By GEORGE SHEED 


4% HE sun was already down when 

we trotted arcund the nose of 
the hill in a long twisting line, four 
jaded troops. The horses pricked up 
their ears, the men grunted content- 
edly. At last we were in sight of the 
spot where we were io halt for the 
night, 

Because a mummified old medicine- 
man chose to foam at the mouth 
(chewing soap) and see a vision of 
brand-new scalps, our work was cut 
out for us. A band of Bannocks was 
off the reservation, raiding, harrying, 
spotting the country with blood and 
ashes; so much worse than usual was 
the outbreak the colonel himself had 
taken in hand the task of driving 
them back; and we had done our six- 
ty miles this day without a glimpse 
of the quarry. But we were hard on 
their heels. Tihree hours back we 
had come on a ruined cabin, and 
something by the smoking door that 
made the colonel’s grizzled eyebrows 
grow ominous and the troopers beg 


‘for an early fight. 


The horses, sniffing water, quick- 
ened their pace down the stony road. 
A small level patch of green lay at 
our feet, with a brook flowing along 
one edge and an old shack, untouch- 
ed by any marauding hand, in the 
middle—an oasis in the wide waste of 
treeless hills. The wonder was that 
the Indians had passed it by. 

“Who lives there?” asked the col 
onel. 

“*Tohnny-under-the-Hill, " 1 re- 
plied, in my official character of guide. 

“Johnny-under—ceh ?” 

“Yes, sir. He’s a little off in the 
head, and it’s the only name he’s 
known by, but he answers to it. It 
isn’t Indian—he’s white, all right. 
And an old soldier.” 

“Old vet, is he?” returned the col- 
onel, his tone softening a bit. “Well. 
he'll have company to-night.” 

Five minutes later we turned in 
upon the flat and the bugle sounded 
Soon the horses were rolling and re 
rolling upon the ground, working 
some sort of comfort into their tired 
bodies; the troopers had little piles 
of twigs blazing beneath their smoky 
cups of coffee, and already jests were 
being flung about among them. The 
business of the camp was, however 
brief. Guards were posted 
where out of sight, horses hobbled, 
fires out. And the dusk of the long 
summer twilight had hardly sifted 
down upon the earth when the men 
were asleep in their blankets, troop by 
troop, in a circling row around the 
edge of the flat. Oh, the colonel was 
not the one to be caught by any night 
rush ! 


some 


Meanwhile I had seen nothing of 
the old Johnny—Johnny-under-the- 
Hill. The two or three times before 
when I had stopped here his singular 
infirmity had impressed itself deeply 
upon my mind. During the day he 
seemed mild enough, and _ rational, 
showing me his tiny garden and a 
fruit-bearing plum thicket by the 
creek; but on each occasion I had 
been awakened at night by an odd 
sensation. [His voice had spoken out 
in the darkness: “Captain, I report 
for duty,” and, after a pause, in an- 
swer, apparently, to some fancied 
word, “Picket Number 10.” After 
that, until I fell asleep, I heard his 
footsteps up and down, up and down, 
in front of the house. And a certain 
awe always grew upon me at thought 
of him holding this solitary vigil in 
the hills. I was wondering now how 
old Johnny would take the presence 
of the soldiers. 

My curiosity had not long to wait 
We were lying about the grass in a 
group, the colonel, his officers and I, 
having a last smoke before rolling 
into our blankets, when the old fel- 
low appeared from somewhere, drew 
his feet together and gave a rusty 
salute. On his shoulder lay his car- 
bine, on his head a dilapidated army 
cap. He was in a great state of ex 
citement; his eyes had a mad light; 
his lean, brown, eager face, half cov- 
ered with a ragged beard, worked 
and twisted: his body, crippled with 
rheumatism, was almost erect; and 
his gun trembled with a kind of ague. 
It was as if a phantom had risen up 
among us. 

“Captain Burnham, I report for 
duty !” 

He had the 
bur not the title 
colonel sat fully surprised; gradually 


name right enough 


For a moment the 


he began to pull his moustache in 
perplexity. 

“What is your name, my man?” he 
asked, gently. 

“Tohn Haven, sir.” And 
trace of impatience, “Why you know 
it! John Haven Pennsvyl 
vania Cavalry.” 

“What's that!’ 
onel, with a little in-taking: of breath 

“Troop B, sir. I report for duty.” 

“My old troop! Haven—Hav— 
My God, this!’ 

He sprang to his feet. The rest 
of us sat fixed, just as we were, 


with a 
Seventh 


exclaimed the col 


hushed in the presence of this un- | 


folding drama which we did not un- 
derstand. 

“Picket Number 10. 
duty, sir,” he reiterated. 

In old Johnny’s face there was no 
recognition other than that of th 
officer. His voice had the same stilt- 
ed tone I had heard the nights when 
I had been aroused by his strange ac 
tions. He stood waiting, as if for 
something further to happen, while 
the colonel’s brow wrinkled and 
wrinkled. At last the latter raised 
his head, and said: “Take your post, 
sir.” He gravely returned the old 
man’s salute, watched him march 
straight through the row of sleeping 
troopers out past the sentinel line, up 
to the top of a small knoll, where he 
began his picket, pacing back and 
forth and now and then pausing as if 
to listen. 


I report fo 


finally sat down to remain silent for 
the rest of the evening, but once I] 


For a good three minutes, | 
I think, the colonel stared after him. | 


saw him shake his gray head, as if | 


under a burden of memories. 

Twilight slowly thickened 
darkness. A breath of air stirred the 
ashes of the dead camp-fires, and fell 
quiet. One by one my companions 
rolled up in their blankets, pillowing 
their heads upon their saddles. Only 
the officer of the guard, who smoked 
for wakefulness, and the colonel, 
busy with his thoughts, kept their 
seats. The great round moon rose 
in the east, spreading a haze of silver 
light along the hills: under its shin- 
ing face the circling row of sleeping 
soldiers lay whitened, and_ still 
as a row of the dead. The mur- 
mur of the nearby brook and the stir 
of the horses as they steadily cropped 
the grass within the circle were the 
only sounds. Yonder on the knoll, 
pacing and listening, clearly outlined 
in the bright moonlight, moved the 
figure of old Johnny—Picket Num- 
ber 10. 

The immensity of space, the 
peace of night, seemed to have driv- 
en all fatigue from my body; the 
sight of the old man, under the spell 
of his wild phantasy, bound, as by a 
chain, to his tireless vigil, quickened 
the thought within my mind. I was 
oppressed by a sense of mysteries, of 
tragedies hidden in the hollows of 
the land, read by only the high, all- 
seeing stars. What was the cause of 
this mad fire in his brain? What 
held him a prisoner in the past? An 
hour TIT watched him, until gradually 
his form grew dimmer, farther off, 
and my eyelids were sealed close. 





Sound of a shot brought me to my 
knees. The death-shrick of an In- 
dian echoed it. The bugle flung its 
sharp staccato warning on the air. 
It was dark, the moon behind a cloud 
in the west, but by the starlight I 
saw a ripple run round the row of 
sleepers, men rolling over upon their 
stomachs, heard the slap of rifles 
thrown across saddles—and silence. 
One minute—two!—followed by a 
distant rush somewhere of horses’ 
feet, and there appeared for an in- 
stant against the faint dawn light 
along the east a silhouette of wild 
tossing riders. 

The surprise had failed. But the 
colonel sent out scouts to make sure 
there was no ruse, though knowing 
as we did our enemy, who stakes all 
on the first cunning stroke, we guess- 
ed that we should see no more of 
them here. And, moreover. they had 
not, perhaps, suspected the nature of 
their game until they heard the 
bugle. 

Johnny-under-the-Hill had 
the alarm, so reported the officer of 
the guard. In the tension of the mo 
ment we had forgotten him. ‘The 
moon crept out from behind its cover 
and showed the knoll emptv; but we 
found him there, found him at his 
post—Picket Number 10. He was 
lving on the ground, the blood trick- 
ling from two stabs in his body, stil! 
alive: near him, face down, with 
hands knotted in the grass, was a 
dead Indian. Old Johnnv! When 
we had checked his wounds as best 
we could. we bore him gently down 
throueh the soldiers 
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already asleep once more, and laid 
him on a blanket by his doorstep. 
We knew there was no hope—one 
glance told us that life was fast ebb 
ing away. 

His eyes opened, he struggled to 
speak. 

“Captain, I re 

The effort much for his 
little strength and he lay back, gasp 
ing, his hand reaching out aimlessly 
The colonel took the gnarled fingers 
and held them in his own strong 
grasp, and I honored him for the 
tear that down his bronzed 
cheek. The rest of us stood by, 
grave. We had all seen death come 
to men, yes, and faced it ourselves, 
but in its approach now we were 
touched by something of its solem 
nity. 

When finally the colonel looked 
up and spoke, his voice was rough 
with sorrow. 





was too 


stole 


“For this man,” he said, “life was 
more painful than death will be. 17 
was a captain in the Civil War, ad 
he was my best troop:r. Tle follo, 
ed me through all the carapaigns un 
til one day near the close of 


the war. When we went. into 
a fight it was really he who 
led the men, not I, and he went 


in with a laugh. Yoasee a man lire 
that once in a while.. But that wasn’t 
where he was bravest. When the 
other fellows were worn out, or sick, 
or what is worse, homesick, he cheer- 
ed them up. You know what it is to 
be in the saddle day and night, how 
hard itis to smile then. John Haven 
did it. He made of iron, 
ready any time for an extra night ser- 
vice or to lend a hand when the doc 
tor’s knife was busy—and this is 
what is left of him! There is some 
thing worse to come though; his 
name stands on the military 
dishonored and disgraced.” 

“Maybe some of you have a broth 
er—well, he had one. The boy 
in the a mere stripling 


seemed 


records 


was 
troop, too 
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ten years younger than John, and not 
so strong. But there was the same 
pluck in him. I’ve seen him, stag- 
gering with fever, climb into his sad- 
dle and ride without a word. Oh, 
those were hard times! John watch 
ed over him like a mother, helping 
him where he could. As the months 
went by the young fellow grew thin- 
ner, yet he never gave in, nor would 
he take a leave. The fun, he said, 
was just beginning. And after a 
little came our big raid. 

“It was during the time just fol 
lowing the Wilderness campaign. 
There was fighting every day, for 
we were at each other’s throats at 
last. Finally came orders for the 
cavalry to get round the Confederate 
lines and to cut into them from be- 
hind; five thousand started on that 
ride. Not a man who could stick in 
his saddle remained behind, and those 
who couldn't begged to be tied on 
their horses. ‘The second day we got 
separated from the main column, a 
couple of hundred of us, completely 
lost; and the enemy knew it. We did 
not turn back. Some of you perhaps 
know what it is to have a hard offi- 
cer—our major one. And he 
swore we should go where we had 
started for if it ended in death. 


was 


“From that time on it was a race 
with the enemy. We lost all direc- 
tion, on one night finding ourselves 
where we had been the night before 
Our blind road took us through woods 
and swamps that confused and misled 
us continually, and the rain fell every 
day. I remember that we saw the 
sun but once. At night we 
ourselves on the wet ground, never 
daring to build a fire; at daybreak 
we stumbled on. For a whole week 
we lived like this, ever hungry, ever 
exhausted, and every day we fought 
the enemy. The dead lay where they 
fell, the wounded—whe knows? Half 
the men had flung their guns away 
they had no powder, and 
when thev fought it 


threw 


because 


was only with 





bare sabres. If our ride did not end 
in death, it at least passed through it. 

“One night we got into a swamp 
that seemed to have no outlet. John 
had done sentinel duty the night be- 
fore; it was his brother’s turn now, 


but the boy was sick. John went 


_with him to his post, and when the 


latter fainted took his place. And 
when the relief made its rounds he 
was found asleep—on duty.” 

The colonel’s voice grew husky 
and he stopped. We heard gnly the 
struggling breath of the dying man 
on the ground. The light along the 
eastern rim of hills was strengthen- 
ing; the sky became pearl and pink. 

“That was a time for a man to 
show mercy,” went on the speaker 
more. “An officer must know 
when to draw the lines tight, when 
to let them go loose; but our major 
knew only one way, and that was to 
hold them fast always. He had John 
Haven court-martialed at sunrise, 
and would have had him shot then 
and there had not the rest of us 
borne him down. As it was, John 
was stripped of his uniform and dis 


once 


honorably discharged. After all, 
shooting would have been more 
merciful, for now he was alive, but 
with a broken heart. And—as sure 


as I believe in God—I think that offi 
cer shall have his punishment some 
day, as this poor victim of his savage 
spirit shall have his reward 

“For a whole I have said, 
we had been in this swamp, but on 
the morning of Tohn’s disgrace we 
got out of it. a fight. Those 
seven days of floundering in that ter 
rible quagmire, of purposeless beat 
ing back and forth, of bitter starva 
tion, of cold, of hand-to-hand encount 
ers and desperate struggles and bloody 
conflicts. have no name in history 
It made one of those 
small battles that stand overshadow- 
ed by the great ones 
fact, except by those 
through it; we call it 


week, 


ifter 


numberless 


unknown, in 
who fought 
simply The 


1 Beautiful Scene on Price’s Dairy Farm, Erindale, Ont. 


It is the newest and cleverest idea in fine tailor- 
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Swamp. On the last morning of it 
we cut our way through the enemy, 
found higher ground at last, and got 
back to our lines. 

“It was in the fight of that morn 
ing that I saw the last of John Ha 
ven—until now. When the order was 
given to charge, I found him ready 


with the rest, his face pale, wearing 
the look of one who seeks death. 1 
saw his brother go down, shot 
through the heart, but John never 
paused, never wavered, riding 
straight ahead. Once I was hard 
pressed and he saved my life. When 
next I saw him, through a sudden 
rift of smoke, he was lying on the 


g 
ground, quiet, blood flowing from a 
gash in his head; next moment I was 
swept on by the fury of the battle.” 


That was the end of the story. 
The colonel’s 
old John’s haggard face, 


eyes were fixed upon 
as if to read 
in it the misery of all the intervening 
years. We others gazed wondering- 
ly upon the man whose soul was a 
All was 


spread 


hero’s, whose life a tragedy 
silent. The { 


dawn gradually 
wider: a bird in the plum-thicket by 


the creek began to sing. Suddenly 
the bugle sounded its golden notes 


along the morning. Old John stirred, 
sat up 

“Captain Burnham!” he cried, in a 
clear, ringing voice, “I report for 
duty !” 

Breathless we waited 
Then answered the colonel stead 
ily, as if reading an order: “Trooper 
John Haven, Seventh Pennsylvania 
Cavalry, Troop B, is mentioned for 
conspicuous bravery at Picket Num 
ber 10, relieved from duty, and hon 
orably discharged from service in the 
army of his country.” 

A change came slowly over the old 
man’s face, a light that transfigured 
it, and from his lips escaped a whis 
per, a sigh of rest 

“Now I can sleep!” 


San Francisco 


From the 
Argonaut 
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THE BEGINNING OF MR. MACKENZIE KING’S CAREER. 


T was a small thing that started William Lyon Mac- 
kenzie King on the road to fame. The young states- 
man, whose campaign in North Waterloo will undoubtedly 
be one of the most spectacular in the approaching elec- 
tion, after a_ bril- 
liant course in po- 
litical economy at 
the University of 
Toronto, found a 
ready outlet for his 


genius in journa! 





contriv 1 
all th ik 
and labor gather 
ings he could, and 
thus became thor- 
oughly posted on 
labor conditions in 
the city. 


One Sunday af 
ternoon, Mr. King’s 
father, John King, 
K.C., a warm per 
sonal friend of Sir 
William Mulock, 
then Postmaster 
General, decided to 





stroll over to the 
Mulock residenc 
for a chat, as he Mr. MACKENZIE KING 


was often in the Speaking at Berlin 
habit of doing 

Seeing that “Willie” was unoccupied he e 
ed that the latter should accompany him The 
son demurred, but after some persuasion was induced to 


sucge 
uggest 


‘oin his father in the walk. The Postmaster General 
welcomed the visitors, and after the three had been 
seated in the library for some time, the conversation 
turned to the labor problem. His pet subject having been 
thus introduced, Mr. King, Jr., let fall some sagacious 
remarks, which made Sir William sit up and take notice 
The idea of establishing a Government Department ol! 
Labor flashed across his mind, to be followed a moment 


later by the thought that W. L. M. King was just the 
man to take hold of it. 

Action followed immediately. Thus, Mr. King’s car 
eer as a public man was the outcome of a chance walk 
on a Sunday afternoon 

* * * 
HON. SYDNEY FISHER’S QUEER CONTEST. 

F course the Liberals of Brome re-nominated the Hon 
( Svdney Fisher as their candidate. Naturally they 
are proud of their Minister representative, and up to the 
present time they have found it no inconvenience to have 
the seat occupied by a member of the government. There 


are more young men and women from Brome county 


living in Ottawa than was the case a few years ago. 
Barring accident, as they say with respect to sporting 
events, Mr. Fisher will win, and yet there is in his con 
test an element of humorous interest, and perhaps of a 
little uncertainty. His opponents, at least, think that it 
gives them a chance. Against Mr. Fisher is a straight 
Conservative candidate, a solid farmer who does not 
agree with the policy of the farmer Minister. Between 
the two is a third candidate with more ambition than 
experience, but with some oratorical ability, and a “nerve 
that almost staggers the modest people of Brome Be- 
sides the notoriety to be won by oppo ing so proninent 
a man as Mr. Fisher, this third candidate has the fur- 
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ther distinction of having the most peculiar plank ever 
built into a political platform in this country. It is 
reform of the. regulations respecting, tuberculosis in cat- 
tle; and this candidate is neither a farmer nor a vet- 
erinary surgeon. He is a lawyer. 

In the adjoining county of Missisquoi this young law- 
yer has a friend, who in a large way is engaged in farm- 
ing. The trouble with the Department of Agriculture 
respecting the tuberculous regulations originated on this 
gentleman’s farm, and seeing eye to eye with the young 
lawyer they decided to overthrow the government. The 
lawyer decided to oppose Mr. Fisher in Brome, and the 
lawyer’s farmer friend decided to oppose Mr. Fisher’s 
candidate in Missisquoi. And so Mr. Fisher, in this 
section of the Eastern Townships at least, has to fight 
not only his old line Conservative opponents, but also a 
sort of veterinary science partv—the first and only one 
of the kind in Canada. : 


oe a @ 
MONTREAL’S SHAMROCK DIVISION. 


T HE political wheel of fortune, now set in motion in 

every constituency in Canada, has thrown back into 
the arena in Montreal a man whose name has not been 
associated with partizan warfare for many years. He 
is ex-Judge Doherty, who after a dozen years of service 
recently retired from the Supreme Court Bench. The 
Conservatives of St. Ann’s division of Montreal have 
chosen him as their candidate. Mr. Doherty was a clever 
lawyer, a hard-working, conscientious Judge, and he has 
had besides some experience in politics, for years ago 
he ran for the 
Provincial Leg- 
islature, but was 
defeated. Of 
course, time can 
only tell what 
will be the result 
of this venture, 
but this much 
is certain—St. 
Ann’s cannot 
now be counted 
as a safe Liberal 
Seat. 

St. Ann’s is a 
good old Irish 
constituency, 
supplying on 
March 17, the 
majority of those 
who make the 
day joyous 
through the St. 
Patrick proces- 
sion. “The great 
city of Griffin- 
town,” “Jimmie” 
McShane used to 
call it, when for 
a short time he 
represented the 
division in the 
House of Commons. It has during its long history sent 
several notable men to Parliament, perhaps its greatest 
member having been D’Arcy McGee, one of the most 
brilliant orators that ever graced a Canadian. platform, 
or held the attention of the Canadian House of Com- 
mons. The manner of his tragic death is still remem- 
hered. Another of St. Ann’s favorites was Mr. Justice 
Curran, a big-hearted, genial Irishman, who in the days 
of Sir John Macdonald was for several years Solicitor- 
General of Canada. 

Mr. Doherty’s opponent will likely be the late mem- 
ber, J. C. Walsh, a young Irish lawyer, who carried the 
seat after Dan. Gallery, elected at the general campaign 
of 1904, was unseated and disqualified for havinz been 
careless enough to pay cabmen for their services on 
polling day. Mr. Walsh is a young man who came up 
very quickly. A few years ago he was a law student 
putting himself through college with the assistance of 
newspaper work. To-day he has a good practice, and 
has been able to write “M.P.” after his name. Like his 
great chief he is noted for the geniality of his manner. 
It is so pronounced and so useful, that he has come to 
be known as “Sunny Joe.” He and Mr. Doherty will 


make a pretty fight in the Shamrock division of Mont- 
real. 





Hon. ROpOLPHE’s SMILE. 


The P. M. G. is a Very Persuasive 
Talker. 


*. * @ 
OR. PICKEL OF SWEETSBURG. 


‘T HE Conservatives of Missisquo: County, Quebec, have 

chosen a candidate with a sour name, but never 
theless, one with a fair chance of winning the seat. He 
is Dr. Pickel, of Sweetsburg, the home of Senator Baker. 
If anyone will stop to recall the incidents of the general 
elections of 1904, the name of Dr. Pickel should come 
to his mind, and coupled with the name of the young 
doctor will be that of Lord Dundonald, one of the 
heroes of the Boer war, and for a time the dcte-noir of 
the Hon. Sidney Fisher. 

It will be remembered that certain appointments were 
made to the staff of the 13th Scottish Light Dragoons, 
a corps recruited in this part of the Eastern Townships, 
and perhaps called Scottish because there are compara- 


tively so few Scotch people in these counties. Dr 
Pickel was one of the appointees, but the appointment 
was not looked upon with favor by Mr. Fisher, member 
for the adjoining county of Brome. and at the time 
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cting Minister of Militia. This led to the clash with 
Lord Dundonald, the 
officer at the time com- 
manding the Canadian 
militia The clash led 
to Dundonald’s retire- 
ment from the Canadian 
service, and the whole 
affair created consider 
able smoke at the last 
general elections. But 
there was more smoke 
than fire, and it is doubt- 
ful if the agitation 
changed the result in a 
single constituency 

Dr. *Pickel has now 
launched upon public 
life on his own account, 
and is making a very 
active and, his friends 
Say, a very promising 
canvass of the country 

The Liberals have not 
yet selected their can- 
didate, but he will 
likely be the late member, and their well tried old war- 
horse, “Uncle Dan” Meigs. He is a little slow in start 





Hon. W. J. Bowser 
AB. C. Campaigner m 
Ontano 


ing, but in many a contest he has proved himself strong 


at the finish. 
se @ 


THE JUDGE’S REVENGE. 
z HE late Chief Justice Armour, before the days of his 
elevation to the bench, was a great lover of trees, 
and on his summer place at Cobourg he cultivated many 
specimens. He was especially fond of a noble row of 
chestnut trees that grew in beauty and vigor in a line a 
few feet from the fence that separated his property from 
that adjoining. The owner of this estate seemingly was 
not fond of lingering ’neath the shade of trees. He was 
apparently a man who, could he have seen Coubert com- 
muning with his beloved trees, would have called the 
painter mad. 

This neighbor was a man also intent on securing the 
full measure of his legal rights, and one day when Mr. 
Armour went out to view his trees he found the neighbor 
had cut off each branch of the chestnuts that overhung 
his property, leaving an ugly jagged line parallel with 
the separating fence. 

The future Chief Justice revealed nothing of his cha- 
grin or annoyance to the depredator, did not upbraid him, 
nor employ his knowledge of law to make him pay for 
his work, so that the neighbor began to think he had 
done exactly right, and that the legal mind next door 
fully acquiesced with his own view as to how a man 
might act in preserving his rights and privileges. 

Some weeks after the neighbor went to town and 
purchased a new buggy, and one day after having 
been out in the trap, he left it reposing in his own lane. 
Leaving his house for a visit to the trees, the Chief Jus- 
tice saw something that startled him, to wit, that the 
shafts of the buggv extended several feet through the 
fence. into his own grounds. It was but the work of a 
few seconds for Mr. Armour to secure a sharp saw, and 
after a very careful measurement, to mark the exact line 
on the shafts beyond which they protruded into his 
grounds. Then the saw got busy, and soon the two shaft 
ends were sliced off and lay prone on the ground, which 
was a very neat legal revenge—one that should have 
appealed with striking force to the sense of justice Mr. 
Neighbor undoubtedly possessed—maybe. 

* * & 
A TALE OF TWO CITIES. 

OMEONE recalls a story in which Robert Barr, the 
.) novelist, and the late James Maclaren, lumberman, 
fizured, twenty years or so ago. It was at the time of 
the great revival of snow-shoeing and toboganning in the 
middle eighties that the incident occurred. A party of 
Montrealers, members of one of the big snow-shoe clubs, 
went out to a small place called Buckingham and gave 
a concert. Robert Barr, not so famous then as he after- 
wards became, was one of the party as a guest. He was 
driven from the station 
to Buckingham by Mr. 
Maclaren, who conduct- 
ed large lumbering in- 
terests there and at Ot- 
tawa, and who was, I 
believe, president of the 
Bank of Ottawa at his 
death. 

Until quite recently 
the Maclaren lumber 
piles lined the west side 
of this road for two 
miles right down to the 
bank of the Ottawa 
river. As they drove 
along Mr. Barr remark- 
ed: “There is a great 
amount of lumber in 
those piles.” 

“Yes,” returned Mr. 
Maclaren, “there is 
about enough here to 
do Chicago for a day!” 

In relating the inci- 
dent to his party, Mr. 
Barr said: “When the 
King of Buckingham 
told me that,I fully realized what great places Bucking 
ham and Chicago are.” 

Of the merry party that assembled that day nearly all 
long since closed their days of joking and laughter, but 
not before several of them had made their names honored 
and well known. Mr. Barr, though he has climbed a 
long, hard climb since then and occupies a safe position 
on the literary ladder in London, looks almost as young, 
despite his beard, as he did then. In passing, it might be 
added that Chicago to-day uses two thousand millions of 
feet of lumber daily. 





Mr. BorpEN AMUSED. 


* * * 
WHEN A “WANT AD.” BROUGHT RESULTS. 
~ HERE is an evening paper in Toronto that claims to be 
a great advertising medium, and constantly advertises 
that fact. The other day the editor was called up on the 
telephone, and this is the conversation that followed: 

“Hello, is that the editor of The——?” 

“Yea.” 

“You claim that your paper is a good advertising 
medium, don’t you?” 

“We think it is.” 

“Guess you're about right. I have an instance to tell 
you.” 

“Glad to hear it. What is it?” 

“Well, the other day, Mrs. Smith, on our street, 
advertised in your paper for a girl. Your want ads 
surely bring results, for the next day she had twins 
both girls.” 

The editor hurriedly hung up the receiver 

* * Bd 

HIS REPORTERS DID PIECE WORK. 
fo many years Charles W. Mitchell was proprietor 

of The Free Press, the government organ at Ot 
tawa. He had some quaint business maxims and rules, 
but managed to amass considerable money before dis 
posing of his property about five years ago. As the 
hands in many industrial establishments are paid by 
piece work, it was the firm belief of Mr. Mitchell that 
he got more news and more dikgent work, out of the 
members of his reportorial staff by paying them so much 





per column. Each man was given certain fixed assign 
ments to cover, and at the end of the week his dupes 
were scanned and measured by the proprietor 

Some of the strings would be long at certain seasons 
of the year, but at other times, when there was not much 
doing, the “reel,” as the pasted-together items were 
called, would be rather short. 

Believing that “many littles make a muckle,” Ber- 
nard Mullin, who some years ago was on the staff, was 
in the habit of turning in numerous short paragraphs. 
When chaffed about the many small items which he 
handed in, “Barney,” as he was familiarly known, would 
smile and say that his items might not be as long as 
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some of those written by the other boys, but they were 
just as broad. It so happened that in one week he wrote 
three different items about a new dock. The first ap- 
peared on Monday, and was to the effect that good pro- 
gress was being made on the wh. rf. On Wednesday 
another paragraph was printed to tell how stone was 
being drawn for the last pier of the structure, and on 
Saturday the gratifying announcement was made that 
the wharf was finished. When “Barney” put in his 
string at the end of the week to be measured up, the 
proprietor, in glancing over it, noticed all the references 
to the dock, and turning to Mullin with a significant 
look, he said: 

“Barney, don’t you think that it is a darn good 
thing for me and my pocket that this dock is at last com- 
pleted?” 

* * * 
THE MEANEST NEWSPAPER MAN 
A STORY is told of the meanest newspaper proprietor 
in Ontario. He ran a small “country daily,” and 
had always been known as an exceptionally close mortal. 

In his employ some years ago as “devil” was a lad 
who now holds one of the most responsible positions on a 
leading journal in Montreal. The proprietor lost his 
young daughter, and asked the boy Fred, who was a 
kind and obliging little chap, if he would act as one of 
the bearers at the funeral. Fred readily consented and 
went home at noon to change his clothes. He assisted 
at the last sad rites, and afterwards he did not think it 
worth while to return to the office and help get out the 
evening paper, but went straight home. 

When pay day came around the proprietor’s grief 
over the death of a member of his family had been 
somewhat assuaged, and he remarked to the lad, who was 
earning the princely salary of $2 per week: “I did not 
see you around here to assist in folding papers the other 
afternoon.” 

“No,” came the response, “I had on my best clothes 
and I did not want to dirty my suit.” 

“Well,” replied the venal owner, “you should have 
reported to the foreman, I will have to dock you for the 
afternoon, as you failed to show up.” 

He then counted out the Jad $1.80 as his week’s pay. 

* * * 
THE CAT HADN’T CHANGED. 
HERE is a little five-year-old tot in West Toronto 
City. Her name is Estelle. 

Estelle must have heard somebody using strong lan- 
guage lately, for one day last week her mother heard her 
scolding her pet cat, which appareatly would not do what 
his little mistress wanted him to. 

“Oh, you damn cat!” said the child, severely. 

This, of course, brought forth a good scolding from 
the mother, who sent her little daughter upstairs in dis 
grace, with the admonition never to say that again, or 
she would be spanked. 

Next day, however, the cat seemed to be misbehaving 
again, for the parent heard Estelle berating him once 
more. 

“You—you—you—” she began. 

“Estelle!” said the mother, warningly. 

“All right, mamma, I won't say it,” was the assuring 
reply, “but, anyway, he is the same kind of a cat he was 
yesterday.” 


” 


* * & 
EARNING MONEY ON THE SIDE. 
N energetic newspaper man of Ottawa, who has a 
fever for making money on the side, is in the habit 
of wiring several papers across the line when anything of 
importance happens in Canada, to see if they will not take 
“a story.” In this way he earns several do'lars toward 
helping to keep the wolf from the door. Recently, he 
picked up a week-old daily from the neighboring city of 
Montreal and, seeing a paragraph which he thought 
would be of interest to the people in Minneapolis, he 
sent a query asking how much they would take. 

Now it so happened that he urged them to hustle 
the answer. The item was very old, and the news editor 
of the western daily, knowing this, sent the following 
response: “Have you anything new on the fall! of Jer- 
usalem that you could send us instead? If so, rush three 
hundred words.” 

SS 
Canada, Australia, and Smcoth Japan. 
‘T. JAMES’S BUDGET, of London, has this to say 
about the vexing Japanese problem: 

It will come as a rude awakening to Australians to 
learn that English is being taught in the schools of Japan, 
not only in the middle and high schools, but in the prim 
ary also, as fast as teachers can be found. Japanese 
courtesy which has been so marked in the replies given 
to the appeals of Canada and the island Commonwealth 
may still interfere to prevent coolies flocking to Sydney 
and Melbourne, but the barrier hitherto relied upon by 
those cities, the dictation test of fifty words, will soon lose 
its nower. The enterprisins coolie, duly instructed in 
English in his country’s schools, will take a lot of “plough 
ing.” How to strenzthen the tottering barricade is a 
problem not easy of solution. Japan agrees amicably 
enough with Canada to limit her emigrants to 500 per 
annum, but would she agree with Australia to stop them 
altogether? And if she did. a verbal agreement is not 
the most satisfactory guarantee in such an important 
matter, yet anything more is out of the question. Japan 
absolutely’ declines to sign with any nation whatever a 
formal treaty that would have the effect of putting her 
people on a plane below the white races. A heavy poll 
tax might have the desired effect of repairing the breaches 
in the “ereat barrier reef.” but is Australia prepared 
to risk the indienation, resulting, perhans, in a bovcott 
of her imports, that might follow such an ordinance? 


eantinpnientiidiemaiee 

Some effort should be made this winter in Toronto 
to conduct any system of relief that mav he found neces 
sary, without making such a noise as will attract the un- 
employed of half a continent 


eT 


Will the reader in Perth who has remitted $250 to 
Saturpay Nicut kindly write again and send address so 
that a reply may be sent from this office? 


el 


The News says that Mr. H. B. Ames. M.P., with his 
pictured politics, aroused irrepressible enthusiasm at Wel- 
land, the meeting place being packed to the doors. The 
Star says only about a hundred turned out to the meet- 
ing, and these dwindled away to a handful. What is the 
poor reader to believe when furnished w 


js ith reports so 
contradictory ? i 
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After being down to the Maritime Provinces and 


through Eastern Ontario, Hon. W J. Hanna predicts a 
political upheaval. But Mr Hanna having reached office 
throuvh a provincial upheaval in Ontario. may have got 
into the way of expecting one every time. 








+ wy 


nA == © fo vO @ BD 


a a i a 


d 


ot 


Ocrossr 3, 1908. 








| An Paalish Colic Coseds 
| 
| 








! “Comrades Two: A Story of the Qu’Appelle 
Valiey” by Elizabeth Freemantle.—Some In- 
| teresting Expericnces and Opinions. : ; 





T HIS book purports to be the diary kept by an educated 

and intelligent English girl, telling of her residence 
for several years in the Canadian west up to the time of 
her marriage to “The One” who will some day inherit 
an estate in England and return there. It is an interest- 
ing book, illumined at times by some poetic thinking. It 
is a diary, and not a story, and yet within it, there is a 
very pretty story, too. In a recent issue, a correspondent 
of SaturpAy NiGurt, in discussing the Canadian National 
Exhibition, remarked that “Ontario people have a ten- 
dency to be too self-satisfied,” and as there is considerable 
truth in the charge we have decided to reproduce some of 
the comments on things Canadian put forward in this 
volume by this young Englishwoman. It must not be for- 
gotten that the people spoken of have been met with in 
the Great West, where the towns are new and the ground 
fresh-broken to the plow. In order to do the writer of 
the book no injustice it must be explained that her atti- 
tude is not one of criticism; these excerpts have been 
rooted out of odd corners of the volume in the hope that 
some of then: may prove helpful, as showing how things 
look to the stranger in our midst. In discussing farm- 
help the following remarks are offered: 

“The farm hands return to their own homes at night 
—nice cosy little log houses they have too, since Jack is 
as good as his master in this country, and frequently he 
thinks himself a great deal better. When Jack is of Can- 
adian extraction, this attitude of equality is not at all 
unpleasant or aggressive, but when a horrid English emi- 
grant adopts this free-and-easy manner he becomes alto- 
gether obnoxious and abominable. The lower-class Can- 
adian is a pleasant, jolly ‘hail-fellow’ sort of person, who 
never by any accident drops his ‘h’s’ or fai's to remove 
his pipe from his mouth when he meets a woman in the 
street. But it is also a significant fact that he raises his 
hat even to the wife of his employer: it would never 
occur to him to touch it after the respectful manner of 
the poorer classes at home in England. For instance, 
the Barnardo boys who come to Canada, speedily learn 
this somewhat surprising method of salutation, and whisk 
off their hats and say ‘How do?’ with great style, an 
insolent grin illuminating their faces the while. They 
are not Canadians and they cannot grace these actions 
at all. Such people jar our sensibilities; they upset our 
sense of the fitness of things. The Eng'ish in the Can- 
adian Northwest deeply realize the wisdom of the upper 
classes in England, who decree that Jack is by no means 
as good as his master, and who also insist that, whatever 
the said Jack’s ideas on the subject may be, he keeps 
them to himself. In short, he must touch his hat and not 
lift it.” 

s * © 

“The dear English ladies of the Northwest, how fine 
and brave they are, coming as many of them do from a 
life of comparative ease and comfort to one of bodily 
fatigue and strenuous economy—and this, perhap:, because 
of a tender affection for a man, a younger son mavbe, 
with a younger son’s usual portion and fond ideals of the 
Far West. The Linnet of to-day, up to her elbows in 
douch, with flour on her nose and the frenzy of bread- 
making in her eyes,-must be a contrast, indeed. to the 
fe-mer Linnet, faultlessly dressed, bowling along the 
English lanes in a smart dog-cart, dreamin> nothine of 
the coming Jabors of colonial life. The Linnet of last 
winter, grudgingly giving yet one more stick of the 
precious wood to a refractory kitchen stove—what a 
difference to thé Linnet of former days who basked be- 
fore the cosy fire, drinking tea that she had not brewed, 
and eating fairy-cakes that somehow must have made 
themselves ! . 





“There is, therefore, a strong freemasonry among the 
English in a Canadian settlement; each helps the other, 
and sympathy and practical assistance are freely given 
to the newcomer by those whose apprenticeship to 
colonial life is already served. Linnet’s broad brow and 
intelligent eyes fit her for a life of art and thouzit, yet 
are they now used for the purpose of making five cents 
go as far as ten, which accomplishment it must be ad- 
mitted needs the finest and sharpest of wits. 

“This dear woman, and other brave women like her, 
make me feel ashamed of myself, for their desires and 
ambitions (and who knows if not more keen and lofty 
than mine) are for the time being grandly merged in 
duty and diligence. Such women are cheered by the 
knowledge of their own inner resources and strengthened 
hy the bond which binds us all, namely, the cheerful 
thought of that ‘Someday’ when the cakes will again 
make and bake themselves, and the clothes stretched on 
the line, fluttering ‘clean but ridiculous’ in the breezes, 
will have been washed by other and more accustomed 
hands.” 

* * * 

“The people born in the country do not seem to get 
half the amusement out of life that we English manage 
to derive, though not by any means to the manner born 
and feeling so often tired and dispirited. The Canadians 
plough and sow and reap with praiseworthy singleness 
of purpose, consequently they make money, and because 
thev have made it, they keep it. Their dissipations con 
sist of a wild time with Moody and Sankey'’s hymns 
on Sunday evenings, when they break loose on the ‘organ’ 
(here pronounced ‘argon’), or as we more properly call 
that abomination, the harmonium. This, and an 
sional barbaric dance in the big kitchen of (for choice) 


occa 





a neighbor’s farm, where tea and sandwich»s are passed 
around out of buckets and clothes-baskets, constitute the 
sole recreation of the genuine sons of the prairie It 
would take a charge of dynamite to blow a joke into such 
heads as these, and another one to blow it out before the 
poor thing was worn threadbare 

“There is no doubt that the English settlers, in spite 
of much uncongenial work and often weary bodies, man 
age to infuse into the life an element of humor and 
jollity that keeps the heart young, and, often in good- 
natured expense of each other, the risible muscles in 
good working order.” 

* as * 

“Getting up early is really a shocking habit The 
‘lady’ dwellers in the Infernal City (is Fernie meant ?), 
that coal-town in the mountains previously referred to, 
never speak of ‘getting up’; they are either too refined 
or not refined enough to take such a liberty with the 
English language, for they speak with pursed lips of 
‘rising’ and ‘retiring,’ and the effect of such words on a 
person of less punctilious habits of speech is very freez- 
ing. The mind seems forbild:n to travel beyond the 
sacred porta!s of their bedroom doors. Dare anyone 
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A RUSH FOR CANADA. 


The Canadian Pacific, having advertised in England for men to work on the railway, with free transportation to Can- 


ada, the crowd shown in our picture was seen at the C.P.R. 





offices, London, one morning recently. 





venture to imagine the lady who ‘retires’ brushing her 
teeth, for instance, or doing anything so vulgar as to 
take off her clothes? The Canadian lady who ‘retires’ 
really intends to infuse into the world the idea that she 
is a kind of goddess, and one wonders how she can ever 
bring herself to climb into such a vulgar-sounding thing 
as a bed. Neither, in the Infernal City, or for that 
matter anywhere among a certain class of Canadian 
society, must you say ‘leg’; it should be ‘limb,’ for thus 
are their tender blushes spared. Yet the same lady who 
invariably conforms to rigid, if unwritten, laws of eti- 
quette, will tell you pathetically, and as an excuse for 
not partaking of a certain kind of cake for tea, that she 
was ‘so sick at her stommick yesterday.’ Now I would 
rather say ‘bed’ twenty times and ‘leg’ fifty, than to con- 
fess to anything so disgusting as having been ‘sick at 
the stommick,’ thereby probably proving my utter Eng- 
lish lack of refinement (vide infernal opinions passim).” 
* * + 


All of which this journal respectfulyl submits to 
the attention of readers the country over. But to turn 
from that kind of thing, let us quote an example of the 
author in another vein, as she sees an Indian riding 
across the plains towards the sunset: 

“T am sure that nowhere else in the whole world can 
be found sunset skies to surpass in extravagant beauty 
these of this western land. And this new sense of peace 
that has come seems to make them doubly beautiful. 

“A solitary Indian on a thin pony gives a finishin® 
touch to the scene, and he is riding straight into the sun 
set, his red blanket making a blot just two shades darker 
than the sky. The one feather that adorns his head 
sticks out sideways, and I have sketched him as he rides 

“A great pity for the vanishing race comes to me; 
their lands, their game, their very lives it seems, are 
absorbed by the mighty, advancing tide of white men. 
But forty, nay thirty years ago, the Indians were the 
lords of the rolling prairies, sinewy, fighting braves who 
said with pride that their fathers ‘were born in the 
Morning of the World.’ Where these few remaining 
children of the sunset (alas, no longer Sons of the Morn- 
ing!) now rapidly decay and die before the march of 
civilization, there were, but those few short years ago, 
lusty, galloping hordes, hot on the war trail, or as hot 
on the trail of the snorting buffalo. A white, crumpling 
skull, short-horned, with staring, empty eye-sockets, 
lying a little way from me in the sunburnt yellowing 
grass, and that lonely dignified fizure, walking his lean 
pony into the west, are typical of the vanished millions 
of buffalo and the departing glories of the red man. 
Where is now the heat and passion of the chase, the 
brute pride in hoof and horn, or the savage delight in 
the singing, accurate Where indeed? The old 
chiefs still tell tales around the dying camp-fires, tales 
of glory and of blood, of much gain and many scalps, till 
their dim and sunken eyes glow again with the fervor and 
Poor o'd chiefs! The hearts 
of their sons and grandsons are half and three-quarters 
white; the 


arrow? 


fierceness of savage youth. 


younger men wear the accursed trousers and 
cover their heads with the hats of the white men. 

“The voices of the old warriors sink away, the fire 
dies from their eyes; with bitterness they close their thin- 
lipped mouths and check the eloquence of their murder- 
ous tongues. Of what use 


to talk to these pale-hearted 
sons of the days that were? 


Let them follow the plough, 
breed cattle, and sow grain, and presently die of the 
diseases that the white man brings to them. 

“The Indian who still prefers a feather to a hat is lost 
in the West; the hues of the wonderful upper world are 
fading, ard the night wind drifts by like a long, sad 
sigh. The finality of all earthly existence is peculiarly 
patent in this evening hour 

Change and decay in al! around I see 

Surely to the truly wise the line that follows must 
be the summum bonum, both of logical and instinctive 
desire: 


O Thou, Who changest not, abide with me 
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His Highness Abbas Pasha Hilmi, Khedive of Egypt 
and sovereign of Nubia, of the Soudan, of Kordofan, 
and of Darfur, who recently arrived in London, is the 
\dmirable He is strikingly 
handsome, and is thirty-four years of age. He 
accomplished pianist, a 


Crichton of living rulers 
is an 
lover of 
farmer, a skillful engineer, 
man, and a 


gardening, a clever 
a scientist, a keen business 
noted breeder of He frequently 
amuses himself by driving a railway engine, he com- 
mands his luxurious yacht in person, and he is known 
far and wide as a daring motorist. To these accom- 
plishments the khedive adds fluency in German, French, 
Eng'ish, Arabic, Turkish, Italian, and 
knowledge of military tactics 


Aisin 


horses. 


Persian, and a 
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)ERSONALITIES! The United States press is of a 
certainty full of them just now. Elce io. cam- 
paigns in Canada are so short that our politicians do 
not have their characters, their hobbies, their fices and 
their fallacies so elaborately and carefully del'neaited as 
do American politicians, and especially Presidential can- 
didates. For this and other reasons we find in the 
\merican newspapers references to Bryan and Taft of a 
kind not to be found in Canadian papers concerning 
Laurier or Borden. Here are a few that bite and scin- 
tillate: 


Life, New York, says: 
thing about Bryan? 
is of it. 


What is the use saying any- 
Bryan is Bryan. That is all there 
To show that he is mentally the same, even 
though he aspires to be conservative, he goes around this 
fall putting to the front of his expositions his bank-de- 
positors’ guarantee scheme and his plan for curing the 
trusts, both of which are as unsound and fallacious as 
any scheme he ever advocated. He does hitch his wagon 
to the ——dest stars, and he is so confident and childlike 
and hopeful about each one, and ta'ks so plausibly about 
it, that you have to go away smiling. 
* * * 


Harper’s Weekly: But what about the little “scares” 
that are popping up day by day? Has Bryan a chance? 
That he stands somewhat better than he stood immed- 
iately after the convention at Denver may be admitted. 
There is no enthusiasm in the Democratic ranks; but 
none was expected to develop, so there is no disappoint- 
ment there. On the other hand, such utter listlessness 
has never existed in the Republican party since it was 
organized. The bottom of the campaign-chest is hardly 
covered; the thousands who suffered from the eff€-cts of 
the President’s tirades are still sore and angry, and 
Mr. Taft has not seemed to catch hold. The “me, too” 
notion daily becomes more prevalent. The experienced 
Old Doctor meanwhile has made no real mistakes. His 
talk is the usual twaddle, but not offensive, and he is 
working patiently along his pacificatory line with char- 
acteristic assiduity. He has no help, pecuniary or ad- 
visory, that is worth a cent. His is an exclusively per- 
sonal canvass, and even such progress as has been made 





evidences the man’s exceptional gifts. Once in a while, 
too, he lets himself go, and when he does he scores. In 
his tilt with the garrulous Mr. Cannon he had altogether 
the better of it. So he would have beyond a doubt in 
a debate with the Republican candidate. But is he win- 
ning votes in any number? We think not. The people 
think his election would really mean, as he himself de- 
clares, a renewal of disturbance—and they want peace 
and quiet. That, in our judgment, is the whole situation 
in a nutshell, and not likely to change. Mr. Bryan will 
get more votes than Judge Parker received at the polls, 
but even with Oklahoma’s we doubt if he will obtain 
any more from the electoral college, because Taft is 
quite likely to carry Maryland as well as Missouri. In 
brief, the Old Doctor hasn’t a chance on earth, never 
has had, never will have. He has become a platitudinous 
bore, 


*_ = * 


Life: “It seems more valiant than wise of Taft to 
take the stump against Bryan, whose great specialty is 
speech. But perhaps the Western voters need the evi 
dence of their senses that there is a real man runninz 
on the Republican ticket. Mr. Taft can talk excellent 
sense, but speechmaking is with him a supplementary 
accomplishment, whereas with Brother Bryan every- 
thing else is supplementary and speech the main exhibit 
The substance of Brother Bryan’s remarks makes very 
little difference. He can make anything go in a crowd 
by his skilful manner of imparting it, a fact that gives 
him an advantage over Brother Taft, who must use con- 
siderable discretion about what he says. The Republican 
party and platform being what they are makes it seem 
somewhat like egg-dancing to say much about them, but 
so long as Mr. Taft can talk about himself he will be 
safe, and as the visual exhibition he is 


sure to impress 
and gratify the largest crowds.” 


a 

New York Sun: “By business in general how can 
Mr. Bryan be trusted? The bad money streak; the pas- 
sion for demagogic monkeying with sound currency and 
sound banking; the shallow, veh>ment acceptance of 
any economic or financial craze of the moment, these are 
as much a part of Bryan as his easy emotion and his 
unquenchable debauch of speech. When you 
read the Bryan platform you don’t know ‘exactly what 
to expect,’ no matter what limitations and prohibitions 
Mr. Bryan puts upon his search for popular issues and 
his thirst for ha'f-baked radicalisms. You know that 
on a demagogic platform built by himself is the restless 
adventurer in innovations, the dabbler in disastrous the- 
ories, the old hand at humbugs, the man who is crazy 
to be President.” 

* * 2 


Washington Post: “It is human nature to take sides. 
Some of the voters will begin to see great fighting qual- 
ities in the Nebraska Whirlwind. Others will perceive 
that the Ohio Mastodon does wonderful footwork for a 
heavyweight. Enthusiasm will rise as the combatants 
skirmish toward a clinch. It will be at fever heat when 
they begin the delivery of real short-arm punches.” 


* * = 


“Inquiries about Judge Taft’s re- 
ligious belief have been answered by the assurance that 
he is a Unitarian, but that reply, the Brooklyn Eagle 
says, ‘appears to be unsatisfactory to many persons, and 
they are anxious for an elaboration of his religious con- 
victions from his own mouth.’ We doubt if they get 
it. Mr. Taft is a Unitarian, and believes in Roosevelt, 
and has not hesitated to say so 


Harper’s Weekly: 


1 For the purposes of 
this campaign that will probably have to do.” 


l 


—_—_—___——-2S oe 


Caradian Art Once More. 

Editor of Saturday Night: I am still a little bit 
puzzled about Miss K. E. Wallis’ piece of 
“Mercury Charmed with his Invention,” 
of the Education Department 
off? Will it come off? 


A rumor has come to 


statuary, 
Museum 
Has the paint been taken 
Has anyone tried to get it off? 


in the 


my ear that this beautiful piece 
of sculpture has been purchased by the Government. If 
sO, it is the property of you, sir, and me, 
citizens of Ontario; 

to ask these questions 
your columns 


and all the 
ind I presume it is permitted to me 
I ask them thus publicly through 
Yours faithfully, 
ARNOLD HAULTAIN 
loronto, September 30, ’08 


Postscript—A rumor has also reached my ear to the 
effect that the sculptor herself was to visit Toronto this 
year. I am sure the public would like to know what she 
thought of her work as painted by the Department 





CANADIAN HIGHLANDERS IN ENGLAND. 


The photograph shows the two non-commissioned officers and six men of the 48th Highlanders, Toronto, who, with 


three officers, have been in England for a few weeks at 


shot serving with the Gordon Highhinders 
Db 


whose guesis 


the invitation of the Imperia 

a plan of exchanges between the Colonial forces and their corresponding regiments tn Eneland. 
they are 
Robertson (commanding the 48th regiment of Canadian Milltia), was welcomed In London by the King. 


Government in pursuance of 
They are at Alder- 
The detachment, tn which ts included Lieut.-Col. 
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Te adopt Brige Keels,- - - 1681 \TEADY 
Te it Turbine Engines, - 1905 UWIFT 


ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS 


TO LIVERPOOL 


FROM MONTREAL 


VICTORIAN sails......... ..... Oct. 8 Nov. 5 
CORBICAN —  cccceeccccccgecs ae Ss 
VERGUNIAM ave secceccses iat ee 
TUNIBIAN “oo icisecesceces r. 


TO GLASGOW 
FROM MONTREAL 


GRAMPIAN sails .. Oct. 10 Nov, 7 
PRETORIAN “ once. a 
HESPERIAN “ awe 
IONIAN xg an 

and weekly thereafter. 


Rates of Passage 
First Class $62.50 to $87.50 and upwards. 
according to Steamer. 
Second Class, $42.50 to $50. 
Moderate Fate Service to Havre, France, 
and London. 
Full particulars from 


“THE ALLAN LINE” 
77 Yonde Street. Toronto 





Y ficially charged with N 
gas (carbonated) as are 
some ales, but is allowed to 
mature in the natural way. Not 
pasteurized, it retains the deli- 
| cate flavor and aroma of the | 
hops and malt. Taken before / 
meals, it stimulates the ap- / 
_ petite and prevents 4 
i constipation. 


PURE 
WHOLESOME 

| PALATABLE 
BEVERAGE 





SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Removed by the New Principie 
De Miracle 


a revelation to modern science. It is the 
only scientific and practical way to des- 
troy hair. Don’t waste time experiment- 
ing with electrolysis, X-ray and depil- 
atories. These are offered you on the 
BARE WORD of the operators and man- 
ufacturers. De Miracle is not. It is the 
only method which is endorsed by physi- 
clans, surgeons, dermatologists, medica) 
journals and prominent magazines. Book- 
let free, in plain sealed envelope. De 
Miracie mailed, sealed in plain wrapper 
for $1.00 by De Miracle Chemical Co. 
1913 Park Ave., New York. Your money 
back without question (no red tape) if 
it fails to do all that is claimed for it 
For sale by all first-class druggists, de- 
partment stores and 


The Robt. Simpson Co., Limited 
TORONTO 





IDOLO 


SECO SHERRY 


BOTTLED IN SPAIN ONLY. 


THE BANQUETING WINE par ex- 
Gellence. 
At the Banquet of the Worshipful 


Company of Coopers, held at the 
Hotel Metropole, London; at the Lord 
Mayor’s dinner, held at Guildhall; at 
the Royal Navy Club’s Banquet: at 
the 29th annual dinner of The Stanley 
Cycling Club, Hotel Metropole; at the 
Banquet of the Imperial Industries 
Club; at the 40th anniversary festival 
of the Home for Little Boys; at the 
Festival Dinner of the Middlesex Hos- 
pital, London; at the Royal Society 
Club Dinner, held at the Trocadero; 
at the Royal Blind Pension Society's 
Festival Dinner: Gonzalez & Byass’ 
IDOLO SECO SHERRY was specially 
selected by the Committees and em- 
bodied in the wine list. Does this not 
prove the vast superiority of this 
brand over all others? 

For sale at all leading Hotels, Cafes 
Restaurants and Wine Merchants the 
World over. 

Lawrence A. Wilson Co. Ltd., 


Canadian Agents, - ‘ontreal, 11 








REGIONS OF 


Ve R. THOMAS R. EDDY, who 
Ly has been in the Peace River 
country for over a year, has written 
an article to the press on the re 
sources and requirements of that re- 
Some of his 
here quoted: 

“That the country will be settled 
up and that there will be thousands 
of houses in the Peace River coun 
Obstrue- 
tions mav continue or be placed and 
it may be delaved for a time—those 


gion. statements are 


try there can be no doubt. 


that are in them mav be compelled to 
go out—but they will reirn or others 
This is a land pnecu- 
larly fitted for the settlement and de- 


Mw ill come in 


velonment of the Anglo-Saxon race. 

“The asked, 
since there are vast areas of good 
land still in the East unoccupied 
along the lines of railroads that are 
built or are now building, why do 
people go into the Peace River couvn- 
trv when adverse conditions prevail? 
My answer to that is this: A man 
may arrive at Halifax and examine 
the country all the wavy through to 
the Pacific Coast, and then come to 
a section of country where he will 
exclaim: ‘This is the country I was 
looking for; here is where I want to 
settle.’ Others, 
nearly so far and find just what they 
want. Some have examined the East- 
ern provinces and the States, and 
caine into this country and found the 
country they wanted to settle in and 
make themselves homes. It seems to 
be some inherent principles in nature 
that cause mankind to settle in dif- 
ferent places and develop different 
conditions of life which add to the 
happiness of all, and the Government 
can rest assured that where men are 
satisfied to settle and make them- 
selves homes they will become good 
citizens and subjects if the conditions 
surrounding them are such as they 


question might be 


again, will not go 


can exist under. 

“To the Government I would sav: 
Don’t give away the people’s heri- 
syndicates, or 


for the Crown 


tage to corporations, 
Keep it 
and all the people 

more fishing franchises or special 
privileges to individuals or corporate 
hodies. If necessary to preserve the 
fish and game, enact close seasons and 


individuals 


Don’t grant any 


when open give all the same equal 


privileges. Cancel, whenever you can 
legally do so, all special franchises 
and privileges and issue no more.” 
* * * 
HE members of the Scottish Ag- 
ricultural Commission, who 
were sent out to investigate agricul- 
ture in Canada, and who were in To- 
ronto during the progress of the Ex- 
hibition, have been through the West, 
and, wherever interviewed, speak en- 
thusiastically of the country and its 
British Col- 


umbia the extent of the fruit indus 


immense resources. In 
trv was auite a revelation to them 
Thev said that 
more than the exc 
the apple trees 


rothine struck them 
ptional growth of 
how- 


They were, 


ever, not a little surprised at the fact 


that the Kootenay was inclined to 
specialize in apples. They under 
stood that the warm climate would 


have induced those engaged in fruit 
culture to go in for apricots and 
peaches. The Commissioners 
informed that while all Kootenay 


could grow both apricots and peaches 
1; 


were 


the growers intended to specialize in 


apples. because they were convinced 
that they could grow them of superi 


or quality to the far famed apples of 


the Annapolis valley They were 
no of course, tn a position to say 
which district could produce the het 
ter apples They had got specially 
good samples in hoth. Another thing 
that interested them much was the 
fact that the murkets which the 
erowers were catering for were Fng- 
land, Australia and New Zealand 
sv @ 


| N an article on “Harvesting the 
Wheat,” by Agnes ( 
Outing 


Laut, in 
The Magazine for October, 
is found this startling statement: 
So much for the poetry of the 
wheat field and the science of it! Now 
for the fax for the man with the are 
who wants all this world reduced to 
mathematics. I said that the wheat 
fields of a single year would beat the 
gold mines for all time for all crea- 
tion. Let us take that statement in 
sections and as a whole who 
don't like the world reduced to math 


T hose 


| ematics caa skip the next two para- 
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graphs. Take the North first—the 


AND BIAZING NEW PATHS IN THE LITTLE KNOWN 


| CASING 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Canadian Northwest is supposed to 
present ideal conditions for raising 
perfect milling wheai—No. 1 Hard, 
which is a Fife, or the progeny of a 
Fife crossed with a Russian like La- 
doga, which produced Saunder’s 
wonderful Preston wheat. Manitoba, 
Alberta and Saskatchewan raise 
yearly from eighty million to one- 
hundred and thirty million bushels of 
this wheat. Value that at from sixty 
to eighty cents and you get the year- 
ly total. Now, the yearly total of 
Canada’s Klondike has never exceed 
ed ten million dollars in gold. The 
total product of Canada’s Klondike 
has not exceeded one-hundred million 
dollars. Or compare province to 
province. Manitoba, the smallest of 
the wheat provinces, raises from six 
ty to eighty million bushels of wheat 
a year. If you want to know whai 
that means in fifty years, multiply 
that by fifty and the product by the 
price, seventy or eighty cents; for 
Manitoba does not, of course, reap the 
seaboard dollar price. The railways 
and the middleman get the difference 
between the seventy cents and the 
dollar. Now, then, take gold. Brit- 
ish Columbia has heen the great pla 
cer-gold province--Fast Kootenay, 
Cariboo and Cassiar. In area, Brit- 
ish Columbia is about five times the 
size of Manitoba. Now prepare for 
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es in all the little towns around 
here.” 

“Whose automobile is this?” I 
asked. I had my suspicions, but it 


was hard to believe. I know lots of 
people that could have bought several 
dozen souvenir postal cards five 
years ago and who still have no auto- 
mobile. 

“This is my car,” said the enter- 
prising Mr. Wentz, “but I just use 
it to run around the 
business. I’m going to buy a big 
touring car next year.” 

“Well, of course,” I said, “a man 
that can own an automobile and a 
lumber yard in five years ought to 
be satisfied with the climate.” 

“Oh, the climate doesn’t bother 
me,” said young Mr. Wentz. “A 
bunch of us here in Saskatoon us- 
ually run down to California during 
the coldest weather, anyhow.” 

“Did you have the California habit 
when you resided in North Dakota?” 
1 asked him. 

“Well, no,” said young Mr. Wentz 
“I didn’t do much travelling when i 
lived in North Dakota. Tf T could 
save enough money to take my girl 
to the circus and buy her red lemon 
ade IT thought I was doing pret, 
well. I went to the Philippines once. 
but that was as a guest of my cld 
Uncle Sam, when he had that trouble 


country on 
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WATER DELIVERY IN WINTER 


the statement of facts: For fifty years 
British Columbia’s total placer-gold 
products have not exceeded sixty- 
seven million dollars. That is, her 
gold for half a century does not equal 
little Manitoba’s banner wheat crop 
for a single year at banner prices. 
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ICHARD H. LITTLE, one of a 
party of Chicago newspaper 

men who recently toured the West, 
has written his first article on the 
country for his paper, the Chicago 
Record-Herald. Like numbers of 
other visiting writers from the Unit- 
ed States he has thought it advisable, 
in dealing with the West, to make 
his “stuff” the whoop-lah, come-on 
sort. He has also, in telling his story, 
introduced an impossible Englishman 
and a good deal of American senti 


ment. However, some of it is worth 
reprinting. Here are some quota- 
tions: 


The Canadian who drove us in his 
motor car around Saskatoon said it 
wasn’t very cold in winter time in 
Northwest Canada 

“Sometimes it gets down to 30 he 
low, but it’s dry and it’s never windy 
when it’s that cold, and, besides, it 
never stavs that wav more than two 
or three days at a time. I came to 
this country. in fact, to get 
milder climate.” 

“What part of Greenland did vou 
use to live in?” we asked him. 

“Oh! North Dakota was my home,” 
said the citizen of Saskatoon. “J 
couldn’t stand the climate, so I came 
up here. Wasn’t hardly a thing here 
when I came. I’m one of the oldest 
inhabitants.” 

“You don’t look very old,” I said 
“How many years 
here ?” 


into a 


have you been 


“Five ‘Fernando 


“The 


said the 
Jones’ of Saskatoon, proudly 
town’s just about that old.” 
“Did you better yourself financially 
coming up?” I wanted to know. 
“Well, yes,” said the Saskatoon cit 
izen, “and by the way, my name is 
Wentz—Charlie Wentz. I didn’t have 
enough money to buy a souvenii pos- 
tal card to send to the loved ones at 
home when I landed here, but I'm 
doing all right. That’s my lumber 
yard over there, and I’ve got branch 


years,’ 


seen THE WATER WwaAGaown. 


IN THE YUKON JERRITORY. 


out there. I belonged to the First 
North Dakotas. I saved enough 
money out of my pay for being a 
hero to bring me up here. And that’s 
all it did, too. When I landed at thai 
station over there I was busted.” 
“But how did you buy this car, 
and where did you get that lumber 
yard, and how do you manage to go 
to California every winter? That’s 
what we want to know,” T insisted 
“Oh!” said young Mr. Wentz, “T 
worked in a lumber yard for a while 
and learned the game. Then I com- 
menced buying lumber and selling it 
myself. I made a few little invest 
ments in city lots and farm property 
and got a fellow with lots of mone, 
to put his money against my experi 
ence and residence and acauaintance 


here. ._You see TI had been here a 


long time then. almost two years 
and so TI got on and established 
branch vards and bought the auto 


mobile and fixed things so T wouldn't 
have to worrv.” 

“You did pretty well, Mr. Wentz,” 
T volunteered 


“Well, yes,” said Mr. Wentz, mod 
estly, “I didn’t do so rotten, but | 
haven’t done near as well as lots of 
others. There’s Mr. Cairns, driving 
that car ahead. He was a school 
teacher in the East somewhere: He 
came out here three years ago. When 
he gets back I'll show you his store 
that covers almost a block, and when 
we get out to Asquith, a little town 
25 miles out in the country, you'll 
see another store he owns. Of course 
he had a little when he came here 
about $400 or $500 1 reckon. And 
then there’s my brother-in-law. Say, 
that fellow has got John Pierpont 
Morgan skinned. He’s been ‘her: 
about as long as I have, had about as 
much to start with, too, I guess, and 
he’s got so can't 


much money he 


count it.’ 

“So everybody that comes up here 
makes big money, do they?” 
body asked 

“No.” said young Mr. Wentz, “not 
everybody A man can be just as 
many kinds of a d———n fool here as 
he can anywhere else. The fact is,” 
said voune Mr. Wentz, and he turned 
round and spoke impressively, “I’ve 
known people to come up here and 


some 
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You have never tasted real Corn 
Flakes if you never ate 


KORN-KINKS 


The food that is all food Made 
of the choicest white corn. 
cooked, malted, flaked and toasted. 


Supplies the energy needed 


the day’s work. Crisp and delicious 


with milk or cream. Your 





Steam 


EBe 


grocer sells it Ask him. 


The only Malted Corn Flakes. 
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not do any good for themselves at 
all.” 

This was incredible and was re- 
ceived with a murmur of dissent. 

“9S fact,” said Mr. Wentz. 
“There’s nobody standing around 
here on the corners to hand you 
money.” 

This was very disappointing. We 
had commenced to watch the corners. 

“But there’s one thing sure,” went 
on young Mr. Weniz, “this is a big, 
fertile, pleasant country. It’s new. 
It’s the last West there is on this 
continent to-day. And the opportun- 
ity is here. A man has got fifty 
tines a bigger show here than he has 
in an old worked-out community. 
Anyhow, that’s what I think,” and 
young Mr. Wentz looked lovingly 
down at his motor car. 

“Are you naturalized?” I asked. 

“Am 1?” said young Mr. Wentz. 
“You bet your life. You have to be 
naturalized before you can own home- 
stead land.” 

* * @ 

M® LITTLE continues: We 

drove back to Saskatoon, and 
young Mr. Weniz spoke proudly of 
its 7,000 population and fine new 
hotels, and took us over to the club. 
It was a regular club, with three bil- 
liard tables and a bar and a library 
and a_reading-room, with 
known magazine on the tables. 

“We haven't got a club building of 
our own yet,” said Mr. Wentz, “but 
come back next year and we'll have 
one.” 

We rode that afternoon through 
the Saskatchewan valle,. and men on 
the train pointed out st» am harves- 
ters at work and told us what fields 
would run thirty bushels to the acre, 
and which ones probably would make 
over forty bushels. 

We arrived at Edmonton, the far- 
thest north town in America that can 
be reached by rail, with great pomp 
and ceremony. Hackmen were shout- 
ing at the depot the names of half 
a dozen hotels, and newsboys and 
newsgirls were calling the morning 
papers. There has been a fort at 
this point for over 100 years, but 
modern Edmonton is only ten years 
old. Towns seem to grow in this 
northwestern country as readilv as 
wheat. A long line of automobiles 
were waiting at the depot, but their 
owners, who escorted us around. 
hardly needed to tell us their stories. 
We knew. Their machines were of 
the more expensive kind than they 
had in Saskatoon. and they went to 
Furope everv vear instead of Cali- 
fornia. But Fdmonton is ten years 


every 


SN EC CC A 
—_————. 
i 


| 
old. and Saskatoon only five. So, | 
naturally 
* * * 
6é HAT is the factor that has 


stimulated the growth of 
vegetation in Canada?” asked Sir 
Tames Grant, C.M.G.. at the British 
Association. 

“Tt is largely due to the penetra- 
tion of frost. in the winter, deep into 
the ground.” he replied. “In the 
spring, when the soil is ploughed 
harrowed, and planted. the lower 
depths are not greatly disturbed. but 
in the warm months of Tune. Tulv 
and August this cold storage cham 
ber of nature imparts moisture to the 
roots of the grain. keeping it cool 
during the intense heat, To this is 
largely due the remarkable aericul 


tural output of the present time.” 
-_--—-7+ oe —______ 


“HAUNTS OF FISH AND 
GAME” 
charmingly 
booklet, issued bv 
Railway 


illustrated 
the Grand Trunk 
Full of valuable 
hunting information, including mans 
game laws, etc. A ‘ ce copy of this 
booklet can be obtained by calline ar 
Citv Office 
and Yonge streets, or 
D. McDonald, District 
Agent, Toronto, Ont 


56-page 


Svstem. 


northwest corner Kine 
address J] 


Passenger 
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A woman slinned a dime into her 
rlove on her left hand. She would 
be at the subway in a moment and 
the dime so placed would facilitate 
matters. As she passed the foot of 
the bridge extension by the City Hal! 
the ring of a coin as it struck the 
pavement reached her ears. She saw 
a dime rolling at her feet. 

A fat man, subwav bound. ale 
heard and saw it. Roth stomped te 
pick it up. She was first. His hand 
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HE underclothing 
that never varies in 
quality, elasticity or 
softness. Q The 

perfect “fulling ” (shrink- 
ing) process used gives 
“CEETEE” its uniform 
thicknessand velvety 
softness, 

Unlike ordinary under- 
wear, one garment is never 
thicker than the other. 
Proper “fulling” takes 
time and costs money, and 
is only found in high-grade 
underwear like “CEETEE” 
The wool used is from the 
world famous Merino sheep 
of Australia, it is knitted 
to fit the form and will not 
shrink or loose its softness 
no matter howoften washed. 

We manufacture it in all styles for 

men, women and children, and 


want you to ask your dealer to 
show you “CEE ** under- 


clothing. It is fully guaranteed 


by us. 


THE C. TURNBULL CO. OF 
GALT, LIMITED 





Regan & McConkey 


Beg to Announce 
to the Men of Toronto 
that they have 
now in stock 
a most complete range 
of 
FALL and 
WINTER 
IMPORTATIONS 


Regan & McConkey 
42 King St. East 
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only fanned the dist from the side- 
walk. 

“I beg your pardon,” he said, as he 
straightened up, rather red in the 
face 

“Not at all,” she said. “] 
you for your courtesy.” 
hurried down the stairs. 

Seated in the 


thank 
Then she 


express train, her 
gloved hand involuntarily went up to 
her hair. A dime dropped in her lap. 
Then she understood. 

Outside, the fat man slowly closed 
his mouth. Then he hit Broadway 
in a northerly direction —-New York 
Globe. 

——_——_o <-e— 

Sassenach Humorist (amusing 
himself at expense of Highland cad 
die)—Hoots, ye ken, ma wee bit lad- 
die, yon was nae so muckle bad a 
shot the noo, What think ve? Th 
Bit Laddie—Eh! Ah’m thinken ye'll 
learn Scotch quicker’n yell ever 
learn gouf.—Punch 





solicit Sia 

The tide runs 
day of Fundy 

\ summer urchin, witnessing the 
phenomenon for the first time, yelled 
shrilly: “Ma, look quick! Some one 
hts pulled the plug out of the ocean.” 
Washington Herald 


swiftly out in the 


i 
l 
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Here is a stylish collar 


One of our many new shapes— 
and perfect in fit — known as the on 


RIALTO 


Height. 2 inches at back and 2% inches in front, 





Made in Quarter Sizes. 
Ask your dealer to show you some of our new 
shapes—there is sure to be one that will just hit 





vur idea of stvle. Castle B d, % c 
Sfor 0c. Elk Brand, Stor 25cn07" 20 each, 
Makers 
Berlin. 
90 














Harry Barker’s Bread 


Sweet, nutty and wholesome. 
The New Bread from the New Bakery. 


Phons College 2660 








Spadina & 
9 St. Patrick 


H. C. BARKER 





Keeps 
Children 
Healthy 


Many of the ailments of 
middle life are due. -to 
the slow accumulation of 
poisons in the system 
from Childhood up. 


That is the one great rea- 
son why parents. should 
teach their children to 
drink 


“MAGI” 


WATER 


Magi will keep their 
bowels right and not only 
prevent many of the ills 
of childhood but also 
many of the diseases that 
afflict age. Magi is very 
pleasant—and the purest 
water on earth. 

Bottled at 
sterilized pints 


(aerated), and 
bottles (still). 


the springs. in 


and _ splits 
half-gallon 


The 


Caledonia Springs Co., Ltd., 
Caledonia Springs, Ont. 
Toronto Depot : 36 King St. E., 
Main 4399 





C.J. Townsend & Co. 


68 King St. East 


Dealers in High-Class Mahogany 
Furniture. 


Examples of Chippenda'e, Sher- 
aton, Hipplewhite and Adams 
always on hand. 


DEALERS IN WORKS OF ART 


Old Paintings Cleaned and Re- 
stored by an Expert. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 








JAS. J. OHEARN & SON 


DECORATORS 
249 Queen Street West 


Let us give you an estimate on re 
decorating your home. This is our 


specialty. 
Office Phone Main 2677 


Residence Phone College 435, 
8 D’Arcy St. 
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An express train running 60 miles 
an hour without stopping for 25 
hours would just travel the distance 
covered by the packets (placed end 
to end) sold in one year of “Salada” 
Tea. Annual eighteen 
million packets. 


sale exceeds 


—_——__ —_—__ +» oe —__--—_  —-- 
‘Benevolent Old Gentleman—l 


am 
sorry, Johnny, to see you have a 
black eye. Promising Youth—You 


go home and feel sorry for your own 
little bov—tie’s Philadel! 
phia Inquirer. 


got two! 
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MONG the many visitors who 
have seen To~unto during 

Race Week there has bee, none who 
took my fancy like Pierre—and his 
people ai the Princess. Years have 
passed since I’ve sat through a melo- 
drama with the villain and the hero- 
ine and the faithful friend and. their 
swift and strenuous doings, and I 
went largely to finish off a week of 
more or less gadding about, although 
the little girl who conducted me re 


peatedly said, with a decided nod of 
her wise yellow head: “You'll like 
Pierre. He’s a dear!” I did like 


Pierre, for he was well worth it, and 
gave me a new actor-type, distinct. 
fascinating and clever. And I liked 
the poor man with the 
toothache, lazy man 
of all work, who certainly had no 
picnic, and whose fretful wail, “I 
wish to God I'd stayed in the States,” 
occurred at intervals in a wildly ludi- 
crous and_ pathetic 
one has already 


road-house 


and adored the 


manner. Some 
wisely pointed out 
that the Mounted Police of the Can- 


adian West wouldn’t know them- 
selves as shown in Pierre of the 
Plains. It is a fine chance Mr. 


Selwyn has to get in a smart touch 


of disappearing local color. He 
should also learn how an Indiana 
would build a fire to warm coffee, 


when he was in hiding from pursuers. 
The glorious bonfire he has would 
give any scout not walking in his 
sleep a perfect line on the fugitives. 
But Pierre is, as the little girl said, 
a dear, and a personality which stays 
in one’s 


memory, especially if one 
has known someone of whom he 
seems almost a second self! It was 


good tired old 


acting, and even a 
lady at the end of a busy race-week 
woke up and enjoyed it, and went 


home and dreamed of long ago and 


a brown-faced, wild young man, 
whose name was not Pierre. 
% 
“What,” writes a correspondent, 


“was the most interesting thing you 
saw while you were away this sum 
mer?” Now, isn’t that a calm ques 
tion to answer in the public prints? 
Of course, one needn't tell the truth, 
and I shall not, but among many in- 


teresting things was a small town 
in the back part of Holland, which 


used to be an artist’s paradise, but 
which is being quickly built over 
with horrible staring brick and 


stucco, and demoralizing itself with 
steam-trams and electricity. In this 
small townlet I learned a lesson | 
shall not easily forget—a sort of what 
ole Aunt Mamie used to call “com- 
tarative lesson—and_ I 
fancy it might be passed along the 
line with good results. In that small 
town I met and made friends with a 
little lady time is filled with 
work, who paints fine pictures and 
gets rid of them duly, it is true, but 
whose greatest good work will never 
be put on canvas. 
courage, keen 
and 
her abiding sense of humor 
quaint way of 


religious” 


whose 


For it is her 
discernment, 


sympathy 


her her 


cheerfulness with 
everyone, 


and 


that 


looking at life 
her for 
for many 


and ble 
had to battle 
long years with a cruelty of natrre 
that made locomotion almost 
sible IT .don’t believe we 
it gallantly and with the firm patience 
and brave front of the little lady 
whom I met and loved in that far 
corner of Holland. As jogged 
along in an indescribable small and 
rattling buggy, with a tiny and self 
willed pony (which I had the boot 
less task of thrashing continuows!; 
to keep it awake), the little lady un 
folded to me the life of the country 
as she had learned it in many years, 
the ways of the common people, 


one loves 


ssses 


If you or I 


impos- 
should meet 


we 


who 


live and work in the old-fashioned 
stvle, their prejudices and_ beliefs 
their likes and dislikes. and some- 
times their beautiful traits, on which 
she dwelt with infinite kindness and 
appreciation. Now and then she 
hauled up the somnolent nag and had 
a chat with some humble friend 

model, and TI got histories of peasant 


life and mournful or jovous impres 
sions as thev were afterwards trans 
lated, Ard T learned to nod ard 
smile and say “Moy Weer,” (which 
is “Nice Weather’) to the bie vrows 
or the sedate girls, who paced beside 
the little road. of it the 
round swell of green 
soft 
maid looking at her cows on the 


on one side 
the dvke, 


(where sat the 


an 
be-capped milk 
vast 
ereen polder beyond the dvke wall, or 
the counle for 
on the 
the cheese makers. 
the cottares smothered in tall nhlox 
in Insh hloom, the various 
of the artist-eve beside me. “T must 
tel] Miss — the phlox. 
make her come and paint it right 


who were arranging 
future partnership for life) 
other the homes, 


deliohts 


about ard 


See ee oe 


TORONTO 


away,” cried the little lady; “just 
from here she’d get it beautifully.” 
We drove beside the church of Blar- 
icum to see the folk come trooping 
out, the quaint coifs, the healthy 
people and the wonderful little girls 
in their feathered hats. A _ little 
Blaricum girl of eight, or a little 
Hausen girl, wears a very rampant 
style of hat to church on a Sunday, 
and all the wee female creatures 
wear queer full-sleeved and gathered 
frocks of dark stuff, the very model 
of their grandmother’s. They all 
smiled at the little lady, whose pere- 
grinations in the rattling buggy with 
the fat obstinate pony are evidently 
a great amusement to them. Now 
and then, by the roadside at the en 
trance to a home, is a glass house, 
with a tea table and chairs, whence 
one can watch the road and travel 
lers. Here the farmeress or house 
mother takes coffee or tea and 
“kykes’”’ at the world. The bower is 
called a “kyking-house,” and it’s a 
wayfarer who gets past it 
without surmise, comment or judg- 
ment from the lady therein. For 
Hollandish folk want to know about 
everything, and will find out your 
business in all its details if they 
half a chance. Beside the little lady, 
upon whom fate had an 
alert brain, artist-eyes and an almost 
inert body, I found another, 
personality was quite as good a 
sermon against grumbling or repin- 
ing. She also painied pictures that 
people bought, and when I saw her 
tramping down the quiet street, with 
her strong springy step and bright 
face, I said “Moy Weer” quite spon- 
taneously. Light beamed from her 
dark eyes, smiles wreathed her lips, 
and she bowed graciously but spoke 
no word, so that I opined that here 
was a tenderfoot who had not yet 
even learned to comment on_ the 
weather. And remembering her joy- 
ous personality it struck me like a 
blow to hear later that she neyer 
could comment on the weather or 
anything else for she was dumb! 
Art and the beauty of life have made 


smart 


get 
get 


bestowed 


whose 


up to these women for lacks that 
would warp and sour almost any 
creature. 

% 


In my little town were dim dwell- 
ings with immense stretch of thatch- 
ed roofs, and including lodging for 
man and the kine occupying 
the lofty middle part, and the family 
packing into the chambers ai either 
end. It would be idle to pretend 
that fresh air in winter, when the 
cows are in residence, would be the 
free gift one might desire, especially 
on cleaning out stable days, for 
in midsummer there is a homely 
fragrance which is an acquired taste 
With a good-natured artist-man | 
tramped in and out of many of these 
Dutch interiors, which artists delight 
in perpetuating, and saw the 
slow mothers and their fat 
kins, who paid very little attention 
to us, now and then trying to under 
stand the old folks’ tales, and finding 
always a good place to plant half 
a gulder or so. And outside the 
little town are the dunes, piled up in 
white hills, where one may 
the way home, and 
through the sand until weary; the 
wonderful dunes, whereon soft sun- 
shine or silver moonlight wakes beau- 
tiful colors and opalescent shadows 
the dunes that put on can- 
vas, but are tempting the 
artists; the dunes from which one re 


beast, 


even 


quici 


baby 


so easily 


lose trudge 


cannot be 
always 


turns an exhausted wreck. 
% 
Another interesting place I spent 
a happy few days in was a dairy 
farm in Guernsey, where chance led 


me, one bright morning, and a cer 
tain dark-eyed, sweet voiced 
farmeress kept me in willing durance 
It was not any fault of the cosy and 
luxurious hotel in St. Peter Port 
(head town of Guernsey) that I wan 
dered into St. Martin’s 
the dairy farm, but once found it was 
irresistible, and within a 
hours I had left 
House hotel to the tourists who knew 
no better, and installed myself in the 


young 


and found 


very few 


old Government 


upper chambers of the dairy farm 
There I luxuriated in the best but 
ter, the richest milk, the biggest 
eggs, the freshest vegetables and 
fruit, the tenderest chicken and the 
daintiest cooking possible, for the 
huge sum of about a dollar a day 
The farmeress alone was worth the 
money, and another quarter to hear 


and see her 
ing softly into my sitting room with 
fresh flowers fruit, or Devon- 
shire just to ask if I'd 


her musical voice, com- 

or 

junket, or 
slept well 

“3 

‘You 

to Moulin 

f: 

' 

! 


must go down the lane 
Huet,” 
uir afternoon 

ike.’ , And so I 


water lane 


water 
she announced one 
"Tis vou'll 
went 
which is a cleft, 


a pl ice 
down — th 
through 
which a brook flows gaily, and which 
cleft is for half an hour’s walk lined 
with ferns, canopied with trees and 
paved with great flat stones, brook 
and water lane together per 
haps five feet wide or even less. It 
goes down to the loveliest bay and 


being 


Cea 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 


bathing beach one can imagine, and 
is verily a place I or anyone else 
would be ill to please if we didn’t 
like; and after the beach one may go 
“cliffing,’ skirting the sea at great 
altitude by narrow paths, to the 
“Wishing Well,” where is a strong 
charm if one drinks and wishes in 
the manner any passing small girl 
or boy will set forth earnestly. It 
came very near that Lady Gay was 
good for the crows, just immediately 
after visiting the Wishing Well, 
on a very narrow path on the edge of 
a cliff, where there was no time to 
turn and flee, she was confronted by 
a fierce dog, who apparently pur- 
posed dining off her, but who was 
really bristling for a fight with an- 
other savage beast who was follow- 
ing her. So they fought over and* 
around her miserable body, and she 
screamed and hung on to the 


for, 


weeds 
and grass and stones till help came, 


with the owners of the dogs! And 
those owners at once told her that 
this path was the most dangerous 


part of the cliffs, and that the owner 


of the mastiff, or of the bulldog, I 
forget which, had had a girl-friend 
slip over the edge only last Whitsun 


tide and receive life the 
adventure! For such is the cheerful 
procedure of the Islanders; 
rather scare you to death than eat 
their dinner. I think the story re- 
stored me, however, for its utter 
want of sympathy made me so furious 
that I was a mile up the cliff before 
I knew it! 


injuries in 


they'd 
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The above COUPON MUST accompany every 
graphological study sentin. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the follow- 
ing Rules: 1 Graphological studies must 
c nsist of at least six lines of original metter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters 
will be answered in their order, unlese under 
unusualcireums‘ances Correspondents need 
not take up their own and the Editor's time 
by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3 Quotations, scraps, or postal cards are not 
studied, 4. Please address Correspondence 
Column. f nclosures unless accompanied by 
Coupon are not studied. 


Pam.—Yes, Pam, do envy me; not 
ability, that’s very unprofitable, but 
capacity for enjoyment. It’s the very 
most valuable thing I have. March 
9g brings you under Pisces. It’s a 
great sign, when properly developed. 

An Odd Number.—I don’t get 
wrathful letters from those I delin- 
eate. Why should I? If you want 
any information about your birth- 
sign you must give the exact day of 
the month. Your writing is freak- 
ish, but has much interest. An 
abounding desire to rise in life is 
the preponderant trait. 

Sally Brass——July 11, Cancer, 
water sign, apt to be erratic and un- 
certain. Your writing 
force and conviction, 
and ability 


much 
of power 
The method is 
decided rather fine. It’s 
a pity more refinement 
of expression with such a splendid 


shows 
love 
to rule. 
and the tone 


you haven't 


mental endowment You are ambi 
tious, fond of position and famil 
tradition, not generous but honest 
and just. A great deal of individu 
ality and ability shows in vour lines 
Didvmus.—It is, indeed, a_ long 
wait vou’ve had. Your writing is 
full of feeling and keenly sensitiv 


Yours would be the capacity for keer 


suffering or great jov. You are ac 
cessible and impulsive, but hav 
learned self control You think 
quickly and see a point at once. You 
are not a keen or sustained reasoner 
are discreet, and reliable Your 
birthdate brings vou under Scorpio 
a very strong sign, and you should 
be a good manager, nurse and helt 


to the world in general. Travel bv 
water is beneficial to your people 
You are generally neat and orderly 
have good self-respect and do not 
lightly embrace or renounc: un 
opinion. 

Tanuarv Your surmise 13 correct 
Your birthdate comes under Aquar 
ius, a double air sign (Tan. 20 to 
Feb. 18.). and vour writing shows 
that you have not vet grasped the 


power you are 
is a very gifte 
bilities: you s 
self-reliant, 
pendent If 


entitled to Aquarius 


sign of great possi 
1ould be thoroughly 
self-supporting and inde- 


1 
t 
} 
i 


vou are sometimes de- 
pressed it will be more your fault 
than that of circumstances. Doubt 
is the bane of Aquarius It seems 
to turn away all the force that is 
readv to work for and with him! 
Read of successful people, think of 
great projects, never think of criti- 
cism nor fear it. Work quietly and 
never give vour plans away. Saturn 
ynd Uranus are the governors of this 
sign. 
Mother.—If Howard shares vour 


birthmonth, the fish varns will come 
quite natural. None other breeds 
such grand story tellers, if the stories 


exalt their own prowess. Your writ- 
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Nature’s own way of cleansing the body is most aan 
She provides a pure and wholesome Mineral Water 


a laxative and health tonic. Kee 


healthy condition by drinking halfca 
in the morning. 


Established 1791. 


the ‘‘ Old Country ”’ can produce. 


See the 






yourself in 


ass on arising 












ARE THE VERY BEST 


Stamp 


‘‘HORROCKSES” 


from the leading stores 


on the selvedge 


REFUSE SU 


BSTITUTES 


THE LOOM TO THE 


‘* The test of time.”’ 


Horrockses’ 


Longcloths, Sheetings 
and Flannelettes 


OBTAINABLE 


in the Dominion 


esos 








CONSUMER 


& Write for Samples and Price List (Sent Post Free), and Save 50 Per Cent. 


ROBINSON*& CLEAVER 


B 





ELFAST, 


IRELAND, 


LIMITED 


REGENT STREET AND CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ALSO LIVERPOOL. 
Irish Linen and Damask Manufacturers 





HOUSEHOLD LINENS 


Which, being woven by Hand. wear longer 


ance to the last. 
the eonst is no more than that usually charged for common-power loom goods. 


IRISH LINEN 


yard, Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard. 
Tinen Diaper, 


$1.18 


per doz. 


To HIS MOST GRACIOUS 
THE KING. H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF 
WALES. MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL 
FAMILY AND THE COURTS OF ElR- 
OPE. Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, 
Cottages, Hotels, Railways, Steamships, 
Institutions, Regiments and the General 
Public direct with every description of 


MAJESTY 


By ‘obtaining direct, 


Linen 
wide. 


Sheeting. two 4&e. 


hie. per yard. 


yards wide, 


23c. yard. 


from 10c. per yard. 


IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINE 


yards 
each. 


square, 94c.: 
Strong 


STiseks ybuck 
woven or embroidered. 


MATCHLESS SHIRTS 


Fish Napkins. 94c. 
aan $1.56 doz. 
% yards by 3 yards. 0 each. 


Towels. $1 ta a doz. 


With 4-fold fronts and cuffs, 
longeloth, $8.52 per half-doz. 


extra.) New designs in our srecial Indiana Gauze Oxford 
Flannels for the Season. Old Shirts made good as new, 


Neckhoands,. Coffs and Fronts, for $3.26 the half-doz 


IR'SH CAMBRICG POCKFT HANDKERCHIEFS 


Cleaver have a world-wide fame.’’—The 
Ladies’, 
Ladies’, 


lars, 
Cirenls 


IRISH UNDERCLOTHING 


Combinations. $1.08; 
Infants’ 


dresses. %4c.; 
seaux, 


from 6c. 
from 6&c. 


Shirts, 
ar. 


$32.04: 


to $8.40 per doz.: 


IRISH COLLARS AND CUFFS 


For Gentlemen, from 
the Cathedrals and Euorchon of the United Kingdom. 
Cuffs, 


Children's. 
84c. per 
from 94c 


Queen. 
from 
Gentlemen’ s, 


per doz.: Gentlemen’ = 


est shapes fri 
1.66 doz. 
have the merits 


etc., of excellence 


A luxury now within 
Chemises, 


Layettes, $15 00. (Send for list.) 





per yard; 
Roller Towelling. 18 in. wide, 9c. 
Dusters, from 78e. per doz. 
Our Special Soft Finish Longcloth, 


per doz. 


Monograms. 
(Special attention to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.) 
and bodies 
(To 


ar 


From the Least Ex- 
pensive *o the Finest 
in the World * 


and retain the Rich, Satin appear- 
all intermediate profits are saved, 


and 
2% yards 


per 
Glass Cloths, 


Dinner 
Table Cloths, 2 


Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. 


Initials, ete., 
of fine 
mensure 4c. 
1d Unshrinkable 


with good materials in 


The Cambrics 


of Robinson & 


from 3c. 
doz. 
to $6.00 per doz. 
Collars— Gentlemen's. 
m $1.18 per doz 
“Surrlice Makers to Ww estminster Abhbev”’ 


the reach of 
trimmed Embroidery, 
India or Colonial Outfits, $52.68; Bridal Trous- 


per doz.; 
Hemstitched— 
4-fold. all new- 
Cuffs— 
and 


‘heir Irish Linen Col- 
ind cheapness 


"—Court 


all ladies 
hfc.; Night- 


N.B.—To prevent delay, all Letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be 
addressed 


Robinson & Cleaver, Ltd., 40 Z, Donegall Piace, Belfast, Ireland 


Note—Rewanre of parties using our name: 
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we employ neither agents nor travellers 
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IT HAS NO “The Queen of Toilet Preparations” 
EQUAL 


For 


KEEPING 


THE SKIN 
Soft, Smooth. 


and White 


At 


All Seasons 


BEETHAWM’S 





SOOTHING AND REFRESHING 
Botfles, Is. and 2s. 64. (in England) 





SOLE MAKERS: 
M. BEETHAM @ SON, Cheltenham, 
Eaglaad 


IT ENTIRFLY 
REMOVES AND 
PREVENTS 


ROUGHNESS 
REDNESS 
IRRITATION 
ETC. 

It is unequalled 
ase 
SKIN TONIC 


EMOLLIENT 





ing is 


might easily tire of a steady grind 
you and Howard will be the 


Both 


imaginative, 
and dashing in tone 
reliable or constant in 


full of invention 
You are not 
effort, and 


better and 


stronger 
check rein, though I am sure you are 
both famous company. 
affection, good temper, energy, quick 
perception and versatility are shown. 


ar aa 





for a_ steady 


Adaptability, 


Se 
Botta hte, 
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ON THE WAVE 
POPULARITY. 


THE COFFEE ; 
ANYBODY CAN 
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Quality Stetsons 


Our fall Stetsons show the very 

bestgradesof the very best leathers. 

They stand, as they have stood 

for 22 years, for the highest pos- | 

sible results in fine shoe-making, | 

but without excessive cost. 

We are exclusive agents for 

Stetsons, because we believe 

them to be the best high-grade 
_ shoes in the world. 

Prices, $8.00 and up. 

We have lower-priced lines if 


you prefer. 


Sole Agents: 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


114 YONGE STREET 
‘The Store That Fits the Feet "’ 














ELECTRIC 


portables of richest 
designs. The conven- 
iency and luxury of 
electricity as a lumi- 
nant reaches its zenith 
in the 
well appointed  elec- 
tric portables are 


home where 


used. We have some 
of the most beautiful 
designs and patterns 
in the haydsomest 
portables in cut glass 
and brass in the city. 
Come and see our 
whether 
you wish to purchase 
or not. 


TORONTO 
ELECTRIC 
LIGHT CO. 


LIMITED 


12 ADELAIDE ST. E. 


showrt OMS, 











C. J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


Antique Persian Russ 


We will sell by Auction on 


Thursday, October 8, at 2.30 p.m. 
AT 68 KING STAEET EAST 


130 Antique Persian Rugs 
and Palace Strips 


WE INTEND TO GLOSE OUT THE ENTIRE LOT 


C. J. TOWNSEND 
Auctioneer 














TO LET 


A few of those choice Suites in the 


BELL-BERT APARTMENTS 


on George St. near the Allen Gar- 
dens, and fifteen minutes’ walk from 
corner of King and Yonge Sts. 
Apply to the Junitor on the prem- 
ises. or to 
Mr. H. Dorenwerd, 105 Yonge st. 
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ser HE Belle of New York” will 

be the offering of the Im- 
perial Opera Company for the com- 
ing week, commencing with to-day’s 
matinee. The scenic and property 
staffs of the Royal Alexandra have 
been busily preparing for this produc- 
tion during the past week, and the 
settings and costumes promise to be 
quite gorgeous. 

“The Belle of New York” is a 
bright, pleasing musical comedy in 
two acts. The words are by Hugh 
Morion, and the music by Gustave 
Kerker. The piece has gained a wide 
reputation among the lovers of mu- 
sical comedy and possesses many of 
the elements of success characteristic 
of the other offerings of the com- 
pany. The Imperials have taken great 
pains to make “The Belle of New 
York” the most perfect production of 
their season so far. 

In the cast will be Miss Agnes 
Cain Brown, prima denna, as Violet 





GUS AND MAX KOGEks. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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which they represent. The costum- 
ing permits much in the way of color 
effects. The company is one of the 
strongest that has ever yet surround- 
ed the Brothers. There are seventy 
people in the company. 

2 ee 

Max Rogers, of “The Rogers 
3rothers in Panama,” the musical 
production which comes to the Prin- 
cess on Monday, relates a very good 
yarn on the cornet player in an or- 
chestra in a small town in Texas. 
The orchestra had been called to re- 
hearse the music of the production, 
but the cornet played failed to put 
in an appearance, and after a long 
wait the company’s musical director 
began to lose patience and demanded 
that he be sent for, as it was most 
important that he be on hand. At 
this juncture the clarionette artist 
spoke up and said: “Why, it’s useless 
to send for him; he is busy and won't 
come because it is too fine a day. but 
if it had rained he would have been 
the first one here.” 

“In the name of all that’s wonder- 
ful!” gasped the surprised director, 
‘what do you mean by that?” 

“Simplicity itself,” replied the un- 
abashed  clarionette player. He 
drives the city sprinkling cart, and 
it’s too dusty to-day.” 

: * s 

Adelaide and her dainty dancers 
will be the headline at Shea’s Theatre 
next week, presenting “The  Bill- 


THE ROGERS BROTHERS. 
As they appear as Admiral Day and Admiral Knight in. “The Rogers 
Brothers in Panama,” to be given at the Princess next week. 


Gray; Miss Carrie Reynolds, as Fifi 
Fricot; Miss Elvia Crox, as Cora 
Angelique ; Clarence Harvey, as Karl 
von Pumpernick; Hallen Mostyn, as 
Ichabod Bronson; Carl Haydn, as 
Harry Bronson; George LeSoir. as 
“Doc” Snifkins: W. H. Pringle, as 
“Blinkey Bill’ McGuire: George M 
Graham, as Mr. Twiddles, and others 
Miss Agnes Cain Brown will be 
‘The Belle of New York” for 

the first time since her well earned 
vacation, and the patrons of the Roy 


al Alexandra will be pleased to learn 


seen in ‘ 


that her fine soprano voice has been 
materially improved through her rest 
rhe role of Violet Gray is 
adapted to Miss 
markable talent The role of Kar 
von Pumpernick is one not only of 


391) 
specially 


Brown's quite re 


onsiderable importance, but offer 

intless ypportunities for the favor 
ite comedian, Clarence Harvey 
During the past week the Imperial: 


have scored a great success with “F1 
Capitan,” which has been thoroughly 
appreciated by the numerous patrons 
of the Alexandra 

. . . 

The well-known Rogers Brothers 
ire coming to Toronto for the first 
time on Monday, when they will be 
gin an engagement of one week at 
Theatre 
their latest musical farce, “The Rog 
ers 3rothers in 


the Princess presenting 
Panama.’ The 
Rogers Brothers will continue their 
broken English dialect, and the con 
trast between their style of expres 
sion and that of the types found in 
much-talked-of Panama are said to 
create considerable humor 

The play is in three acts, depicting 
life in ’anama, and are elaborate and 
graphic stage pictures of localities 


poster’s Dream.” Others on the big 
bill will include Jean Marcel’s Bas 
Reliefs, Eleanor Falks, The Majestic 
Musical Four, W. E. Whittle, Stuart 
Barnes, Bellong Bros., and the kin 
etograph 

* * 8 


The new comic opera by Julian 
Edwards, “The Gay Musician,” 
which has been the attraction at the 
Princess Theatre this week, _ is 
really admirable production Mr 
idwards has, at every point in his 
work, made the attempt to get away 
from the common, and, of course. hk: 


did not have to try to keep away 
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MARION STANLEY 


Prima Donna with “The Rogers 
Brothers In Panama,” the musical 
comedy to be produced next week 
at the Princess Theatre, 
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from the vulgar as he is never in- 
clined that way. The atmosphere of 
the piece has nothing of the ordinary 
about it. The acting is smart, the 
songs are good, and so is the chorus. 
In comparison with the majority of 
other productions of this class, we 
have no praise too high for it. The 
composer has spent himself royally 
on it, and John P. Slocum has spent 
money royally on it, and altogether 
it is just the kind of comic opera that 
one would expect to find at a theatre 
like the Princess. It is first class in 
every way. Amelia Stone is sup- 
ported by an excellent company, 
Templar Saxe as Eugene Dubois, the 
gay musician, and Lottie Kendall, his 
wife, being notably easy and effective 
in their work, 
*. * s 
Marie Cahill, who is starring this 
season in “The Boys and Betty,” a 
new musical play, will appear for a 
week at the Princess Theatre, Toron- 
to, this month. The play is the work 
of George V. Hobart and Silvio Hein, 
and has been rehearsed and staged 
by George Marion. Miss Cahill had 
her premiere in Norwich, Conn., this 
week. Supporting her are: Eugene 
Cowles, John E. Kellerd, Edgar Atch- 
ison Ely, Clara Palmer, James B. 
Carson, Edgar Norton, Eugene Red- 
ding, Anna Mooney, Annabelle Go-- 
don, Mary Worthington, Jessie Elli- 
ott, Evelyn Radcliffe, and Claudia 
Rodgers. 
* * * 
Discriminating Canadian theatre- 
goers will be disappointed to hear 
that Richard Carle is still gamboling 
in “Mary’s Lamb.” Mr. Carle is a 
comedian of ability and is capable of 
rather delicate work. Perhaps he 
cannot get his managers to let 
him do comedy of the subtle sort, but 
we would like to see him make a 
hard try in that direction. Mr. Carle, 
in “Mary’s Lamb,” would be very en- 
tertaining if we had not heard him in 
some very much better productions. 
eee Se 
That delightful actress and Toronto 
favorite, Eleanor Robson, will soon 
be seen in a new play by Richard 
Harding Davis, based on his novel, 
“Vera, the Medium.” 
+ 2 


Henry Miller is soon to produce 
another play by the author of “The 
Servant in the House.” Its title is 
“The Winter Feast,” and the scenes 
are laid in Iceland, at the time of the 
heroic age, when Druidism still lin- 
gered there. The principal role will 
be played by Tyrone Power. 

: @ 8 

Mr. Savage and Mr. Fiske go mer- 
rily on in New York with their war 
over “The Devil.” Mr. Fiske, it ap- 
pears, has the best and smartest Dev- 
il, but Mr. Savage has plenty of mon- 
ey, and he is going to multiply his by 
sending four companies on the road. 
One good thing this play with the 
sensational name has done. It has 
brought us some relief from Merry 
Widow and Salome paragraphs and 
uttempted witticisms. Some of the 
funnigrams about “The Devil” are 
not bad. For example, this from 
the Houston Chronicle: They are 
playing “The Devil” at two New 
York theatres; the theatrical trust 
miust be satirizing the metropolitan 
critics 





Trotter (who has been abroad) 
So Maud and Charlie finally mar 
riel? Miss Homer—Yes. Trotter— 
[ suppose they are happy? Miss 
Homer—Undoubtedly; they — each 
married some one else.—Chicago 
Daily News. 





eee 

Gateman (at the musical comedy) 
—Don’t you want to come back? 
Castleton—No. Gateman—-Well, take 
this pass check, anyway. You can 
hand it to some chap on the outside. 
Castleton—My dear fellow. I haven't 
an enemy in the world.—Life. 
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“An Aristocrat Among 
Pianos.’ 


distinguished 
musical artists. 


Piano Salon: 115-117 King St. W. 





TRADE MARK 


Ghe History of the 


Heintzman & Co. 


Piano 


(Made by ye olde firme of HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited) 


is one long series of musical and social triumphs. No 
other piano can show such a distinguished array of 
honors—honored by the Prince of Wales—Canada's 
citizens — the world’s 


TO: ONTO, CANADA 











‘‘Peerless— Supreme 
—Unrivalled.” 
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Artistic Wedding Gifts 





Break away from the overdone practice of giving cut glass and sil- 


verware for wedding presents. 


At every wedding there is such a 


lot of this kind given .hat thebride usually does not know what to 
do with half of it. Give something unique—something that others 


are not likely to give, and which will reflect the good taste of the 
giver and be useful in the bride’s home. 


kind are 


O°IENTAL BRASSWARE 
OR'ENTAL RUGS 


We have the largest collection of brassware in Canada, and our 
rugs are known all over the country for rarity of design and color. 
Prices can not be equalled in any other store in America. 


Courian, Babayan & Co. 


40 KING ST. EAST, Opp. KING ED“ ARD HOTEL 












A ROYAL 
LEXANDR 


PRICES : 


Week Starting Oct. 3rd 


THE IMPERIAL OPERA COMPANY 


IN THE INTERNATIONAL MUSICAL COMEDY SUCCESS 


— THE —— 


BELLE oF New York 


NIGHTS: $1.00 to 25c. Box Seats, $1.50. 
MATINEES: 50c. to 25c. Box Seats, $1.00, 


Starting Saturday Matinee October 10th, “The Wizard of the Nile.”’ 







Ideal presents of that 












MATS. SAT. AND TUES. 


Phones Main 3000 ard 3001. 





CFU GAS 





















ALL 
NEXT 
Werk 


Matinee Saturday Only. 
First time In this city of the most 
popular Stars in America. 


GUS AND MAX ROGERS 
present themselves in 










THE 


“ROGERS BROTHERS 
IN PANAMA” 


70—Fun Makers—70 
Book by Sylvester Maguire and 
Aaron Hoffman. 


Ensembles staged by Ned Way- 
burn. 


Dialogue directed by Ben Teal. 


New and catchy music—Twenty 
new song hits. 


New and Novel Scenery. 
Smartest Singing and Dancing 
Girls ever organized. 

A ROYAL FLUSH OF LAUGHS. 
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Dyer—I don’t think I will take a 
vacation this year. Ryer—Why not? 
Dyer—I still owe the doctor for fix 
ing me up after last year's.—Puck. 


BURLESQUE & VAUDEVILLE 
CASINO GIRLS “iui 


FRIDAY, AMATEUR NIGHT. 


"ran 6595 


SHEA’S THEATRE 








Matinees Week of e 
venings 

Dally. 26 Oct. 5 25 and ‘So 

America’s Greatest Premier Dancer 


ADELAIDE 


And Her Dainty Dancers. 





ELEANOR FALKE, 
Dainty Singing Comedienne. 
STUART BARNES, 
the Monologist. 
MAJESTIC MUSICAL FOUR, 
Collins, Henry, Terrill and Simon 
BELLONG BROS., 
Renowned Acrobats. 

W. E. WHITTLE, 
Ventriloquist. 

THE KINETOGRAPH, 
New Pictures, 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION: 


JEAN MARCEL'S BAS RELIEFS 


Reproductions of Famous Statuary. 
SPEEA AAA AAA ntti 


“ . . 

Do you give your wife an allow- 
ance, or does she ask you for money 
when she wants it ?” “Both.”—Cleve- 
land Leader. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





12 and 14 Pembroke St. 


F.H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc. (Tor.) 
Musical Director. 





SCHOLARSHIPS IN VOCAL MUSIC 
Applications received until October 3. 
Send for new Calendar and Syllabus. 





| MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
Vuice Culture 


Vocal Teacher, St. Margaret’s Col- 
lege, Moulton College, Toronto, 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of 
Music. 
Residence—23 ‘‘La Plaza,’’ Charles 


Street. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Voice Culture 
Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Sollege, Toronto, and Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music. 329 St. George 
Street. 










CARL H. HUNTER 


Tenor 


Pupils prepared for Concert and 
Opera. 


Studio: Room 53, Nordheimer Bldg. 


| 











THE MODEL SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Limited 


193 Beverley Street, Toronto. 
FALL TERM. 
Begins Sept. ist., 1908. 


Violin, 


and Expression, 


Departments: Vocal, Piano, 


Theory, 
Physical Culture. 


Literature 
Booklet on «ppli- 


cation. 


; FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


Solo Violinist 
will resume Classes for Violin In- 
struction after September 38rd. 
Address—Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, or 168 Carlton Street. 


P. J. McAVAY 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—17z6 Queen Street 
Voices tested free. 


West. 


————— 


FLETCHER MUSIC METHOD 
ror ‘Leachers and Chiudren 
Mrs. C. Farmer, 750 Bathurst Street 
Advanced Piano and Theory 
E. J. Farmer, B.A., A.T.C.M. 


Pupil of Schreck, Hofmann and 
Wendling, Leipsic. (00 Bathurst St., 
or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 
rganist and Chvuirniaster, St. Si- 
sneer Gee Musical Director of the 
Ontario Lawes’ Coliege, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ of To- 
runto Conservatory ol Music, Bishop 
ptrachan scnool and Branksome Hall. 
ya Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 





ee 








MR. E. W. SCHUCH 


will resume instructions in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Sing- 
ing, Thursday, Sept. 3. 


Studio—3 Carlton Street. 
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MENDELSSOHN CHOIR 
ef Teronto 
A. S. VOGi, Conductor 
For all information regarding con- 
certs, membership in chorus, etc., ad- 
dress ‘IT. A. Reed, Secretary, 319 Mark- 

ham Street, Toronto. 





MISS HOPE MORGAN 
o: London, Eng. 
Prima Donna Soprano, Oratorio, Con- 
cert, Singing Mistress. 
Studio: 63 Lowther ave. 





G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of riano-Piaying 





Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—129 Havelock Street. 


MARLEY R. SHERRIS 


Concert Baritone 


Soloist Carlton St. Methodist Church 
Residence—222 Cottingham St. 


FRANCIS COOMBS 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer's. Address 32 

Radford Ave. 





SHAKESPEAR 


Voice Production 


Address—31 North Street. Phone, 


N, 4767. 
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J. D. A. TRIPP 


For Plano Instruction and Concerts, 


Apply Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


a 
Have you heard the New Song by 


EMERSON JAMES. 
Composer of 
“When We're Together” 


It is called 


THE SONG THE ANGELS SING 


May be had at all Canadian Music 
Stores. 


London, Eng.: 
The Frederick Harrie Company 











oo Toronto Symphony Orches- 

tra is now an accomplished 
fact, due to the work of Mr. H. C. 
Cox, chairman of the executive com- 
mittee, who has succeeded in placing 
the organization, on a firm financial 
basis, and has interested a number of 


influential citizens in its welfare 
When Dr. Fisher, of the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, proposed 


forming a symphony orchestra, mak- 
ing use of the local players, those 
who knew something of the history 
of such efforts in other places, felt 
that he was attempting the impossi- 
ble. There was no Higginson, as in 
Boston, to finance it; nor Theodore 
Thomas, as in Chicago, to organize 
and direct it, but generously support- 
ed by his board of directors, he be- 
gan. Calling to his aid Mr. S. T. 
Church, whose knowledge of the situ 
ation was second to none, he began 
recruiting members. Mr. F. S. Wels- 
man was offered the position of con- 
ductor, and rehearsals began. The 
first concert surprised even the most 
sanguine, and plans were made for 
two concerts the following season. 
At each of these Mr. Welsman show 
ed remarkable improvement, achiev- 
ing a wonderful success in accom- 
panying De Pachmann at the second 
concert. Then came a demand for 
an orchestra independent of any other 
organization, and Dr. Fisher, in a 
most generous manner, offered to 
turn over his latest work to any com- 
mittee that would assume the respon- 
sibility, and such a committee was 
convened, with Mr. Cox as chairman, 
and under the most substantial au- 
spices the Toronto Symphony Or- 
chestra begins its career in coopera- 
tion with the great Sheffield Choir, 
under Dr. Coward, Nov. 5, 6 and 7. 

While everyone in touch with mu- 
sical affairs knew Mr. Welsman’s 
musicianship, few realized what a 
store of patient perseverance lay 
concealed under his very quiet ex- 
terior. Section by section, player by 
player, he strove for his ideal, and 
in two short seasons he has evolved 
a remarkable band. One feels in lis- 
tening to it that each member has 
confidence in the conductor and that 
the conductor knows and holds his 
players. I do not know of another 
instance where conductor and players 
chosen from the local musicians, have 
accomplished results that can be com- 
pared to what Mr. Welsman and his 
players have done. 

And to another man should praise 
be given, Mr. H. J. Bohme, the first 
secretary-treasurer. To his unweary- 
ing attention to details no small 
amount of the success was due, and 
when Dr. Fisher fell ill and had to 
leave the city, Mr. Bohme carried on 
the work of the second concert virtu- 
ally single-handed. To the Conser- 
vatory and the gentlemen mentioned 
the city of Toronto owes much. 

= * ’ 


Last winter when the Theodore 
Thomas Orchestra came here for the 
Mendelssohn Choir concerts, a prom- 
inent member of the Chicago Apollo 
Club, accompanied them. He ac- 
knowledged that he had tried to ac- 
quire as much of Dr. Vogt’s “meth- 
ods” as possible. This much he has 
put in practice, as shown by the Chi- 
cago letter to a musical paper, which 
speaks of the adoption of an annual 
test of the voices of all members, 
both old and new. This year’s test 
cut off fifty of the two hundred and 
five old members, and the sight-read- 
ing test for new members was espe 
cially severe. While in Chicago the 
past summer it made me very proud 
to give Toronto as my home address 
to the people I met at the Chicago 
and Northwestern Universities and 
at the various music schools, who all 
wanted to know if the “Mendelssohn 
Choir was really as good as the Or- 
chestra men had said.” Allen Spen- 
cer, one of the leading pianists, said: 
“Well, if they come here we'll give 
them a civic welcome. And_ they 
must come.” I hope they do go. 

** * 

Among the leading artist musical 
organizations of Toronto, the T: von- 
to String Quartette holds a promi- 
nent place. They open their season 
to-day in Hamilton, with Mr. Hew 
lett, and will give their first concert 
here in November, playing quar- 
tettes by Mendelssohn, Beethoven, 
Suk. Dr. Nicolai, cellist, will be solo- 
ist. Last season their series of con- 
certs was very successful, both artis- 
tically and financially, and their pros- 
pectus for this promises several nov- 


‘elties. 


*¢ 
To anyone who enjoys a real “hu 
man document” I can cordially re- 
commend Angelo Newmann’s “Per 
scnal Recollections of Wagner’— 
whether he or she be musical or not. 





If it were not for the facts and fig- 
ures the author gives, one would think 
he was reading a romance of the 
wonder-world of Music and Drama, 
and to be brought in such close per- 
sonal contact with such great ones 
as the “master,” as he affectionately 
calls Wagner, Liszt, Cosima and Sieg- 
fried Wagner, Seidl, Nikisch, the 
Vogls, Reicher-Kindermann (whose 
son was here last summer with Soth- 
ern) and the Vogls. To anyone who 
wants to know how operas are put 
together (and that means almost 
everyone) the details of the rehear- 
sals of the Ring, are fascinating. 
Here’s a bit that shows how Wagner 
wanted the singer treated: ‘Gentle- 
men,” he said, “I beg of you not to 
take my fortissimo too seriously. 
Where you see ff, make an fp of it, 
and for ‘piano’ play ‘pianissimo. 
Remember how many of you there 
are down there, against the one poor 
single human throat up here alone on 
the stage.” 

Throughout the book there is 
a charming frankness that saves 
what sometimes might be mistaken 
for egotism. The translator, Miss 
Edith Livermore, has admirably pre- 
served the direct vital style of the 
original, and at no time is the reader 
conscious of the third party—he 
seems at all times in direct personal 
touch with the narrator. ‘This book, 
the Wagner letters to Frau Wesen- 
douck, and Houston Stewart Cham- 
berlain’s “Life of Wagner,” afford a 
more intimate knowledge of the 
“master” than could be gained in any 
way save by personal acquaintance 
and association. 

* a > 

Another book that has appealed 
very strongly to me is Joseph Smith’s 
“Voice and Song.” I never heard of 
Joseph Smith until I read of W. J. 
Henderson’s review. Then I sent 
for a copy of the book. It proved 
even better than Mr .Henderson’s 
recommendation claimed it to be. It 
offers a simple, complete and fadless 
course of instruction in the noble art 
of song. Whoever Mr. Smith is he 
has read and observed widely and 
well. Some time ago I advocated the 
compilation of a book along similar 
lines, divided into four parts, to meet 
the requirements of teachers prepar 
ing pupils for examinations. Just at 
present there is considerable variance 
between standards at local centres 
and here in Toronto. There is no 
reason why something of this kind 
could not be published by the various 
examining institutions, so that pupils 
in remote districts might have an op- 
portunity of learning whether they 
were working along accepted lines or 
not. For the vocal pupil it could be 
made broad enough to support most 
of the methods from the old Italian 
to vocal science, and for the piano 
pupil, whether he be for or from 
Leschetizsky or Virgil. This, how- 
ever, is a deviation. Smith had no 
thought of examinations, but merely 
wanted to help bewildered vocal stu- 
dents out of their dilemmas. I think 
he has succeeded admirably. 

. . s 


In the list of distinguished guests 
accompanying the Sheffield Choir, I 
am glad to see the name of W. H. 
Breare, Esq., editor of the Harrogate 
Herald, and author of “Vocalism,” 
“Vocal Faults,” and other helpful 
books for voice users. Mr. Breare’s 
daughter is the leading soprano solo- 
ist with the Choir, and this will give 
us an opportunity to judge the sound- 
ness of his theories, as he has been 
her sole teacher. I would suggest to 
our singing masters to arrange for 
an address from Mr. Breare. Per- 


SESE — 


Poe = 


Musician: Don’t you think my last 
pathetic piece touched the audience? 
Comedian: Well, old chap, I did 


notice that it moved 


Tatler. 


them.—The 


haps an informal luncheon would af- 
ford the best opportunity for hearing 
him. 

~_* * 

I firmly believe that there is no 
more important educational work be- 
ing done in the Dominion than that 
of the Toronto People’s Choral Uni- 
on, under H. M. Fletcher. I was in 
touch with the work of the People’s 
Palace in London, the People’s Sym- 
phony concerts, under Franz X. Ar- 
ens, in New York, and the Hul! 
House Classes, under Eleanor Smith, 
in Chicago, and I feel that I can 
speak with some knowledge and au- 
thority. I want to make people real- 
ize what it means to give four hun- 
dred young men and women an op- 
portunity to profitably and pleasantly 
spend some of their evenings. Think 


of it! Fully two-thirds of the large 
elementary class this season are 
young men, many of whom are 


strangers in the city, and this work 
of Mr. Fletcher is giving them 
healthful and helpful amusement and 
companionship. And they really 
learn something, as | can testify, for 
I have attended the practices and 
heard them. If the good work goes 
on we will soon have enough sight- 
readers to satisfy the most carping 
critic. Right here I’d like to suggest 
to those dissatisfied with the condi- 
tions as they have found them: Do 
something to improve them. Don’t 
waste time finding fault. 
Oy Oe 

Every time Julian Edwards offers 
the public a new work one can be as- 
sured that no matter what the sub- 
ject he will have given it musicianly 
treatment. Mr. Edwards has gifts 
and aspirations above The Gay Mu- 
sician, but even composing has a 
common sense commercial side, and 
the difference between a cantata with 
one consecutive performance, and an 
operetta with a three or four years’ 
run, cannot be gainsaid. As a writer 
of lighter works, Mr. Edwards has 
never done anything of which Sir 
Arthur Sullivan could have been 
ashamed, and in his cantata of Laz- 
arus he has done much that any com- 
poser might be proud to claim. He 
has always respected himself and his 
audiences, and he is entitled to es- 
teem, gratitude and good royalties. 

* * * 

The Imperial Opera Company has 
fully justified its existence by the 
number of patrons it has sent home 
pleased, from its very good perform- 
ances. The management have done 
everything possible to give Toronto 
good, well-balanced stock opera, and 
each week has shown great gains 
over its predecessor in smoothness 
and completeness of detail; and “E] 
Capitan” is to be commended, if for 
nothing more than the opportunity 
it gives Hallen Mostyn. He is not 
De Wolf Hopper, but he is a better 
actor and a better singer, who can 
and does make his points legitimately 
and not by personal idiosyncrasies. 
Carl Haydn has proven a decided 
gain to the vocal strength of the 
company, and should be very valua- 
ble in more musical productions. Mr. 
Stammers is doing wonders with his 
people. 

s. * * 

In a recent letter to a friend in 
Toronto Mr. Emil Paur says that he 
has completed his symphony, and that 
it is being rehearsed for an early per- 
formance. It will be one of the new 
works played by the Pittsburg Or- 
chestra when it is here with the 
Schubert Choir. As soon as possible 
an analysis of it will appear in these 
columns. Mr. Fletcher has arranged 
a most interesting programme for | 
singers, most of the compositions be 
ing new to Toronto. 

= * * 

Massey Hall season opens with a 
recital by the poet-pianist, Emil Sau- 
er, who has not been here for sev- 
eral years. Then comes the Shef- 
field Choir, and later in the month, 
Mme. Calve. Lhevinne comes in 
January, and in March Mme. Eames 
and Gorgoza, followed by Marie 
Hali. We are also promised a con 
cert by the Dresden Philharmonic 
Orchestra, under the baton of Willy 
Olsen. 

* *¢ « 

Probably no work of Elgar’s makes 
greater demands on a chorus than his 
“Caractacus.” The solo parts are not 
so exacting as the “Dream of Geron 
tius,” but nowhere has he scored 
more freely for the chorus, which he 
treats as though every singer had the 
sense of absolute pitch. It will try 
the mettle of the Mendelssohn Choir 
quite as thoroughly as the “Choral 
Symphony” and Brahms’ “Requiem,” 
which, by the way, is the master 
achievement of our great Choir so 
far. A new organ in Massey Hall, 
and Bach’s B minor Mass, and then 
it will have scaled the heights of 
music. 

* * *# 

Flattering reports come in from 
every city visited by “The Three Lit 
tle Maids,” in which are several sing 
ers well known here, and of which 
Mr. Douglas A. Paterson is the star. 
During the past week they have been 
at the Montreal Academy of Music, 





Lin? vee 4 wa 
ees ; 
eee ae, a ul : = 
. dies a a 


15 


SSE x.<_ lO 





TORONTO CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc. 
Musical Director 


ONE OF THE FEW LEADING 
MUSIC SCHOOLS IN AMERICA. 


Faculty of 88 Specialists. Carefully 
graded and fairly cénducted examiniu- 
tions. Local centres throughout Can- 
ada. Scholarships, Lectures, Recitals, 
Orchestrul and Ensemble Practice and 
other free advantages. Pupils regis- 
tered at any time. 


NEW CALENDAR BY MAIL. 


CONSERVATORY 
SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


F., H. Kirkpatrick, Ph. D., Principal. 


Public Reading, Oratory, Physica! 
and Voice Cuuwure, Dramatic Art and 
Literature. wpecial Calendar. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 
Teacher of Singing. Vocal Director 
Ontario Ludies’ College. Studio— 
Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street Eust. 
Phone Main 4669. 











ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 


Choirmaster Church of St. Thomas, 


Huron St. 


Vocal Culture. 
ind 97 


Studios: Parish House 
Yonge St. Residence; St. 
Mansions. 


reorge 








MADAME A. BIVERT 

| Parisienne Dipi.mee 

| Professor de _ Francais, (Modern 
; Methods.) Apply 55 Grenville Street, 
| roronto. 





| MRS. ALFRED JURY 


of Buffalo 


Vocal Studio—Bell Piano Ware- 


rooms, 146 Yunge Street, will resume 
tt studio on Wednesday, 28rd Sept. 





Harp, Guitar, Mandolin, 
Philomele and Banjo Tuition. 


MISS MABEL F. DOWNING 


Pupil of Leopoldo Francia, the late 


Zither, 


Madame Ratten and Curt Schulz; 
visits and receives pupils. 
Late Conductress of the principal 


Ladies’ Bands in the West of Englund 


54 Major Street, Toronto. 





MRS. JESSIE ALEXANDER 
ROBERTS 
Instruction in the Art of Expression 
as applied to Public Speaking, Reci- 
tation and the Drama. 
Residence, 108 Admiral Road. 


Mus. Bac. 

Solo Pianist and Accompanist. 
Member Pianv Faculty, Toronto Con- 
servatury of Music. Address, Torunto 
Conservatory of Music. 











where the work of the star, the 
Misses Luttrell, Reynolds and Haines 
and Mr. Morgan Williams, has been 
very favorably received. 

* - * 

Miss Madeline Carter has returned 
from England, where she has been 
studying and singing. She already 
has a large circle of admirers who 
may expect to be more than ever 
pleased with her singing. She has 
resumed teaching at the Conserva- 
tory and St. Margaret’s College. 

* * * 

Local singers, pianists and violinists 
seem to have prosperous seasons as- 
sured. Mr. G. A. Dixon is to go to 
Hamilton, Collingwood, Ripley, Ot- 
tawa, Guelph, Seagrave, Carleton 
Place, London, Listowel and Lake- 
ville, and will also sing the tenor 
solos in Gounod's “Redemption” at 
Dunn avenue Methodist church. 
Messrs. Ruthven MacDonald, Don- 
ald MacGregor and George Fox have 


their time very well taken. Mr. Ar- 
thur Blight is as busy as usual. His 
class at Whitby is very large. Mr. 


W. Y. Archibald has Nordheimer’s, 
and joined the uptown colony at Car- 
leton Chambers, where Messrs. 
Schuch and MacGregor have studios. 

The announcement of an early pro- 
duction of “The Mikado,” under Mr. 
Gordon Muir’s direction, will interest 
a great many lovers of Gilbert & Sul- 
livan’s masterpiece. Mr. Muir show- 
ed his ability in the dificult of Oli- 
ver, when the Press Club produced 
“Gringoire” a year ago. 

* * * 

The first rehearsal of the Toronto 
Oratorio Society was held on Tues- 
day, and Mr. Sherlock has 
reason to be pleased with so favor- 
able a beginning. He has Haydn's 
“Creation” in preparation 

+ . * 


every 


Dr. Torrington again promises The 
Messiah, I musical 
season would not be complete. Later 
he will give Gounod’s Redemption, 
in which Mr. David Ross scored such 
a pronounced success when Dr. Tor- 
rington last produced it 


without which a 


= = * 


Mr. Marley R been 
engaged as baritone soloist and choir 
director at Carlton street Methodist 
church. Mr. Sherris has reorganiz- 
ed the choir, and the following solo- 
ists have been engaged: Miss Carolyn 
Beacock, soprano; Miss Olive Schol- 
ey, contralto, and Mr. Arthur Bax- 
ter, tenor, 


Sherris has 


* * & 


The first Saturady afternoon re- 
cital of the season will be given this 
afternoon at the Toronto College of 
Music, by pupils of Dr. F. H. Tor- 
rington. . 


THE 
MARGARET EATON SCHOOL 
oF 


LITERATURE 4"¢ EXPRESSION 


North Street, Toronto. Mrs. Scott 


Raff, Principal. 


Offers a practical education in Eng- 
lish Literature, French and German, 
Physical Culture, Voice Culture, In- 
terpretation and Drumatie Art. 


Reopens October First 


Besides daily classes in above sub- 
Jects, evening classes will be held 
every Tuesday, beginning October 6. 





Write .or Calendar. ; 
EES I TT TT I 
ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE 


Toronto 





A Residential 


and Day 
3irls. 


School for 
George Dickson, M.A. (formerly 
Principal Upper Canada College, ‘To- 
ronto), Director; Mrs. George Dick- 
son, Miss J. E. Macdunald, B.A., Prin- 
cipals. 

Large Staff of Teachers. 
Graduates of Canudian and English 
Universities. 

Full Acauemic Course for University 
Matriculation with highest 
Music, art, Domestic 
Physical tducation. 

Write fur buvklet to “‘The Secre- 
tary,” St. Marguret’s College, Toron- 


honors, 
Science and 








New Vocal Studio 
MISS MARIE C. STRONG 
Tone Production and Singing 


Studio—Noruneimer’s, 15 King St. E. 








| W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.0. 


Piano, Organ, | neory 
Studios ut Nordiueimer’'s and To- 
rontu College of Music. 
Residence—48 Huwthorr 


rne Avenue, 
aosedale. Phone, North 2937. 








THE MISSES STERNBERG 


Danciuwg, etiysical Cuuure, rencing 
Simpson's riall, sot Yonge St. 
Re-Opens Oct. 6, 1908. 

Office hours—2 to 6 p.m. Prospec- 

tus on appuiculion, 








FRAULEIN A. KITTELMANN | 


Teacher of German at Westminster 
College, gives private 
St. Mary Street. 


lessons at 31 








italian Lessons given by 


REV. SIGNOR MERLINO 


Amuug Others wium | huve success- 


fully couched are Mr. J. McCiellund 
and the tenors, Messrs. F. Stune- 
berg and Lissunt Beurdmore. Address 
63 Elm St. Phones M. 2226 and 247 





FRANK C. SMITH | 


_| 


Violin... 
Pupils. Concert Engagements. 
Studio—R. S. Wiuuams, 143 “xyonge 
>treet. 








ARTHUR E. SEMPLE 


Flautist 
Toronto Symphony Orchestra, To- 
ronto Festival Chorus. Concert En- 
gagements, 
Studio—164 Grace St. Phone, Col 
lege 4636. 








EDWARD BROOME 


Teacher of Singing 


Conservatory of Music. 








7 
DANCING 
Ladies and Gentlemen 
Mr. Sage’s evening classes for be- 
ginners nuw forming at the Metropoli- 
tun, 245 College Street. 





| FRANK S. WELSMAN 
Pianist 


| 
Studio for lessons at Toronto Con- | 
Music. | 


Residence—32 Madison Avenue. 


servatory of 














E. GERTRUDE LOWRY 


Contraito 
Voice production and singing | 
er : ; | 
676 Jarvis St., or at Nordheimer's | 








WILLIAM GILLESPIE 


“hoirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church 


JESSIE DUCKER-GILLESPIE 
Violin and Piano 


Studio—155 King Street East, Stand- 
ard Bank Chumbers, 
Residence—iuv Leuconsfielad Ave 


Phones—Muin 2909, Purk 1566, 





DR. ALBERT HAM 


| 
Voice Production and Singing 
T 
561 





Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 
Jarvis Street 





DAVID ROSS 
Solo Baritone 


Studio for Lessons, Guild Hall, Me- 
Gill Street, Toronto, Ont. Phone, M. 
2097 





H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 

Soprano, Concert and Oratorio. Pu- 
pil of Oscar Suenger, New York; Frank 
Sing Clarke, Puris; Jean de Reszke, 
Paris. Voice instruction. Studio To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music. 

W. A. SHERWOOD 
Portrait Painter, 21-2 Queen St. E. 
| Over Bank of Montreal. 





| J. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Poet Studio, 24 King Bt. 
Vest. 








The Heart of a Plano is the Action. 
Insist on 


“OTTO HIGEL” 
Piano Action. 
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CHAS. POTTER, 85 YONGE ST. 


Cc. B. PETRY, PROPRIETOR. 


WE TEST THE EVES, 
WE FURNISH THE GLASSES 


In a word, the complete service of the 
Optician is yours. 

Theeye testsare made by those whose 
specific training and experience fit them 
for this work. 





















Opticians more capable are not at your 
service anywhere. 


When it comes to a selection of glasses, 
correct technically, and in eve:y way 
suited to face and form, perhaps uo one 
can suit you just as completely as Potter. 


POTTER—RELIABLE 
OPTICIAN, TORONTO 











NO BALL-ROOM 


can beat Meyer's at Sunnyside. 
Telephone Pak 905 to get 
open dates for your At-Homes, 
Receptions, Progressives, etc. 


P. V. MEYER 


summer 
drink with 
ice and 
water. 


Try it! 


Bottied tu Thutr, Frasce, by 
VIOLET FRERES, Prope. rm 


THE NAME 


COSGRAVE 


_ SIGNIFIES 


‘ SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 
NIAGARA ST. TORONTO 


Aad of all License Holders. 
Telephone— Park 140. 













We Outfit 
Camping Parties 


Provisions, Tents, Utensils, Blank- 


ets, Maps and Charts of Canoe 
Trips. 


Michie & Co., Ltd. 
7 King St. West, Toronto 


! 





RELIEVED 


HAY FEVER sas cx 
POLLANTIN 


SOLD BY 


J. §. HANSON, DRUGEIS) 


444 SPADINA AVE., TORON:O 


Mail and teiepooue orders Dlicd 
Teiepbone College 4¥ 











SATURDAY TO MONDAY 
TRIPS. 

A few weeks yet remain in which 
to take advantage of reduced rates 
offered by the Grand Trunk Railway 
System. Until October 31, 1908, re 
turn tickets will be issued at single 
fare with ten cents added, to many 
points, good going Saturday or Sun- 
day, valid returning Monday follow 
ing date of issue. Secure tickets at 
City Office, northwest corner King 
and Yonge streets. 


RE ee as 


The vaudeville sketch in which the 
winner of the Marathon race is to 
appear should have a long run.— 
Cleveland Leader. 
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N Oxford student was showing 

two fair cousins through 
Christchurch College. 

“That,” he explained, 

ture gallery; 


‘is the pic- 
that, the library; and 
that tower contains the famous bell, 
‘Great Tom of Oxford.’” 

Stooping quickly he picked up a 
stone and sent it crashing through a 
second-storey, ivy-framed window, 
where there immediately appeared a 
face, purple with rage. 

“And that,” added the young man, 
helpfully, “is the dean.” 

Thus it was that he came to leave 
one seat of learning for another 


» * * 
\ HE demand that the Sultan of 
- Turkey dispense with his 


harem recalls the story of the canni 
bal chief who became converted and 
asked the missionary to admit him to 
the church. 

“But you have more than one 
wife,” objected the missionary. “My 
church does not allow that.” 

The chief departed in dejection, 
but returned again in a few days and 
announced, with evident satisfaction, 
that he now had only one wife and 
was ready for baptism. 

“But,” objected the clergyman, 
doubtfully, “where are your other 
wives?” 

“Oh,” replied the convert, “I have 
eaten them!” 

s> 3 @ 


NE oi the lectures in which the 
O late bishop Fotter was most 
culertaiing iliustrated the eccen- 
tricities Of the artistic temperament 
and contained this anecdote of Lan- 
uor, the poet, 

Landor, he said, was at the same 
tume the most violent and brutal and 
most delicate and sensitive of men. 
tie adored Howers. ihe gardens ot 
tus b-autitul villa at blorence were 
tull otf flowers, and the poet walked 
among them daily, never plucking 
them, only bending over them rever- 
ently to admire their loveliness and 
their perfume. 

His cook one day served him a 
wretched dinner, and in his rage the 
poet threw the man out of the win 
uow into a bed of splendid roses. 
As the cook writhed with a broken 
leg below, Landor from his window 
exclaimed in a horror-stricken voice: 

“wood gracious, IL torgot the 
roses |” 

* * * 
LITTLE girl was sent by her 
motner lo the grocery 
walsh A Jug Lor a quart of villcgar. 


store 
“but, mama,’ said the little one, “| 
can't say that word!” 
“But you must said the 
mother, “ior 1 


ry, 
must have vinegar, 
ald there’s no one else to send.” 

Do the little girl went with the jug, 
and, as she reached the counter oj 
the store, she pulled the cork out ot 
the jug’ with a pop, swung the jug 
on the counter with a thud, and said 
to the astonished clerk: 

“there! Smell of 
me a quart!” 


that 


and give 


there were two butchers who 


were dealers living in the 


One placarded his sau 


sausage 
Saime street, 
sages at one shilling per pound, and 
the rival promptly placed eightpence 
on his card. 

No. 1 then placed a notice in his 
window, saying that sausages unde 
one shilling per pound could not be 
guaranteed, 


No. 25 response to this was Ute 


| announcement: I have supplied sau 


sages to the King.” 

Lhis might have been regarded as 
the last word; but it wasn't. In the 
opposite window the following morn 
extra card 


ing appeared an large 


bearing the words, “God Save the 


King!” 


*- * & 


LADY who kept a little curly 
A poodle lost her pet, and called 
on the police to hind it The next 
day one of the force came with the 
dog, very wet and dirty 
and asked 
among 


The lady was overjoyed, 
a number of silly questions 
others: 

“Where did you find my dear dar! 
ing ?” 

“Why, ma’am,” said the officer, “a 
fellow had him on a pole and was 
washing windows with him.” 


{* a certain small English village- 


PA 


— a 


HE janitor of a fashionable flat 
(not a Toronto flat, of course) 
opened his basement door in answer 
to a ring, and found there a tidy-ap- 
pearing young man who inquired if 
Mrs. Cleverington lived in the flat 
The janitor answering in the affirma 
tive, the visitor slipped him a wel 
come coin, and requested to be shown 


to that lady’s apartments. Stimu 
lated by the money, the menial read 
ily led the way upstairs. At Mrs 


Cleverington’s door that lady, on be 
holding her  long-absent 
brother, flung her 


college 
arms about his 
neck, and kissed him before the eyes 
of the astonished janitor. 

A half-hour later the flat’s handy 
man again hurried up the stairs and 
knocked at Mrs. Cleverington’s door. 
When it was opened by a maid he 
stuck his head inside until his eyes 
came upon the loving couple chatting 
together on the sofa. 

“Say, young fellow,” was his ad 
vice to the college brother; “you'd 
better get out of this. 
Mr. Cleverington !” 

ss * 
A* Englishman was recently in- 
. vited by a New Yorker to ac- 
company him on a hunting trip on 
Long Island. 


Here comes 


“Large or small gamer’ Jacom 
ically asked the Briton, who has 
hunted in every quarter ot the 
globe. 

“You don’t expect to find lions and 
tigers on Long island, do your 
queried the New Yorker. 

“Hardly,” responded the Briton 


with a laugh, “but | like a spice oi 
danger in my hunting.” 

“it that’s the case, answered the 
other, with a grin, “I’m your man, 
all right. The last time 1 went out 
1 shot my brother-in-law in the leg! 

. * * 


Nk day atter a train down souih 

U had maue severai suaden jerks 
and abrupt iraveiler be 
came apprenciwive, Says a writer in 
the Chicago News. Jliere had been 
humerous accidents on the line oi 
late, and there was cause tor tear. 
Calling the porter aside, he said: 

“Dam, 1S this train sate?’ 

“Sate as ally, sau, 
porter. 

‘Well, is there a block system on 
this road?” 

Sam’s grin extended irom ear to 
eat, 


stops, Lilie 


assured Lilie 


“Block system, boss’ Why, we hab 
de greatest block system in de world. 
Len miles back we were blocked by 
a load of hay, six miles back we were 
biocked by a mule, just now we were 
blocked by a cow, and 1 reckon when 
we get turther soul we li be blockeu 
by an alligator. 
Well, Ah guess!” 
* * © 


Block system, boss+r 


A CERIAIN college president was 
entertaining a treshiman at din 

ner, when the lurned 
upon football. lo the student's sur 
prise, the president displayed a thor 
ough familiarity 


couversalion 


with the game, and 
proceeded to discuss it as earnestly 
as though it had been Greek or mathe 
matics, indeed, his treatment ot the 
topic brought Oul SO Maly points that 
the freshman had overiooked, that 
the youth was moved to remark to 
his hostess: 

Well, this talk with President 
Blank has showed me how true it is 
we never 


meet anyone trom 


we can’t learn something ! 


whom 


Saree oe of noble birth had 
af been invited to dine at William 

home. His mother was very anxious 
that the guest should not be made un 
comfortable by the little chap’s curi 
took him aside and ex 
plained all about his 


osity, so she 
father’s friend 
She told him about 
skin, long braid of hair 
almond eyes, and 


who was coming. 
his yellow 
showed hin 
She impress 
ed upon him more than anything els« 
the fact that the 
father’s friend 


even 
pictures of Chinamen 


visitor was his 
ind was to be treated 
as their guest. : 

Upon the Celestial’s arrival, Wil 
liam tried hard not to stare or look 
too curious, and succeeded in being 
very quiet for some time, when, much 
to the surprise of his mother and the 
amusement of the Chinaman, he call 
ed out: 

“Mama, if he wasn’t our 
wouldn’t he be funny?” 


friend 


i ye DS >a >< 


ANECDOT 


AL 


STORY is told of a well known 

amateur yachtsman, who was 
one night anchored near a rocky and 
dangerous shore. Suddenly, just be- 
fore dinner, a siiff inshore wind 
started up. The anchor began to 
drag. Another was rapidly thrown 
overboard, but in the increasing squall 
that, too, failed to hold. The schooner 
seemed in imminent danger of drift- 
ing on the rocks, but at last another 
anchor gripped, and the danger was 
past. 

lhe yachtsman, nearly exhausted 
from his efforts, dropped on the deck 
to recover his breath and rest. In 
the quiet that followed there came t 
his ears the click-click-clack-click 
clack of a busily manipulated speor 
against a bowl. 

He listened for a moment and ther 
went below. The cook was prepar- 
ing salad dressing. 

“Why, Sam!” he exclaimed, in as- 
tonishment, “didn’t you know that we 
nearly went ashore ?” 

“Oh, yassir, yassir,” came the un- 
disturbed reply. “T thought she was 
goin’ on de rocks, suah.” 

“Well, in a case like 
you ever go up on deck? 
mighty close call.’ 

“Well, you see, it’s like this. 
can’t leave mayonnaise a 
‘cause it'll turn right back.” 

* * * 
VHACKERAY’S crossing sweeper 
who kept his carriage was not 
entirely a creation of his imagina- 
tion. IT know a man who took his 
stand daily outside a public house, 
fetched cabs and did odd jobs. His 
relatives were very well off, indeed, 
and they persuaded him to go and 
live with them. 

After leading a life of luxury for 
a couple of months he reappeared one 
day outside the public house. I, know- 
ing his circumstances, asked him why 
he had left comfort for the cold pave- 
ment. “T had to,’’ he said. “I stood 
it as long as I could, but when they 
wanted me to dress for dinner every 
time they had company I chucked it.” 


that, don’t 
We had a 


You 
minute, 


* * * 
MOTORIST was stopped by a 
d policeman, the light on the car 


being insufficient. He gave his carc 
to the constable: ‘John Smith,” reac 
the man in blue. “Go on with you 
T want your proper name and ad- 
dress. We've too many Smiths about 
here. Now look sharp!” 

“Then,” said the motorist, “if you 
must have it, it’s William Shake- 
Stratford-on-Avon !” 

“Thank you, sir!” replied the po 
liceman. “Sorry to have trouble 
you.” And he carefully entered the 
particulars in his book. 


* : > 


speare, 


GOOD natured citizen, while 
A. waiting on a corner for his 
street car recently, was attracted by 
the bright face of a young Italian 
who was grinding his piano near by. 

“It must be rather difficult to turn 
that crank as steadily as you do and 
keep such good time,” observed the 
citizen as he dropped a nickel in the 
hat. 

“Not soa deeficult,” said the Italian, 
showing his white teeth in a smile. 
“You see, I no gotta da monk. Ta 
turna da crank dees way stead’ keepa 
da tim’. But turna da cranka an’ 
watcha da monk sam’ tim’, ah! that 
taka da arteest, da true arteest. Eet 
ees da monk, signor, that 


da genius!” 


demanda 


A GENTLEMAN who has just re- 
4 turned from a trip to Europe 
relates this travel incident: 

In Nuremberg, having occasion to 
ask my way, I said, in my best ‘Mets 


terschaft 


“Konnen Sie mir vielleicht sagen, 


to a gentleman passing: 


nte man nach das deutschen Museum 
geht?” 

Imagine my mortification when he 
replied: “I am going that wav: TI 
will show you.” 

We walked on, and, learning that 
! was an American and had travelled 
in England, he said: 

“T am professor of English here. 
That is why I speak English so well; 
but T didn’t been in England already 
once’ vet.” 

‘ciccehdiaiomeatieiinihdaniaeatmn 
What did your sis- 
ter say when you told her I was go- 
ing to make a speech in the town 
hall to-night? Willie—She didn’t 
say nuthin’; she just laughed till she 
had hysterics !—Stray Stories. 


Hiram Greene 










PRR re 





B 
ANTIQUE GALLERIES 





PSWAARAAAARAA AA QaaeeaVwaeusaaaaeaa 


s 
j 
f 
} 
4 
J 
s 
, 
j 
, 
, 
é 
, 
j 
4 
, 
, 
, 
s 
, 
j 
# 
, 
4 
j 
’ 
, 
4 
4 










AFTER ALL 


7 is Ge EE EEE EE EERE GE 





Keeps Time to the Second 


Every Elgin Watch is fully guaranteed. All jewelers have 
Elgin Watches. An interesting, illustrated booklet about 
watches, sent free on request to 

ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO., Elgin, 11. 
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Nothing can quite take the place of genuine Antiques 

for the turnishing of a home. You can spend a pleas- ? 
ant ;hour looking through our display of Antique 

Furniture, Rare old Silver and China. ae 2s 


“The Top of the Morning” 


wee ve. ee 


is rsached on a breakfast of Shredied ]Wheat with hot milk or 
crea n, a little fruit and acup of cof+e. Contains more nourish- 
ment than meat—is cheaper—cleaner—and more easily digested. 


AT ALL GROCERS 
I3c. a Carton—2 for 25c. 
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HOME BANK 


OF CANADA | 8 , 4 
A BANK FOR GENERAL PURPOSES 


Notes discounted. 

Exchange bought and sold. 

Money orders, drafts and letters of credit issued. 

Collections made anywhere in Canada or the 
United States. 


Full compound interest paid on savings accounts 


of one dollar or more. 
Si 
og 


Branches 
in 
Toronto 


Co", ee, 


Head Office—8 King Street West 

Branch Offices, open every Saturday 
night, 7 to9 o'clock, 

78 Church Street. 

Cor, Queen West and Bathurst Streets 

Cor, Bioor West and Bathurst Streets, 

Cor, Queen East and Ontario Streets, 

20 Dundas Street West, West Toronto, 
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* 
TOMLINS TEA LOAF 
AND 
CENUINE VIENNA ROLLS 
Just as good as that produced 
in the home kitchen. 
Much better and more economi- 
cal. eS 
' 
GOOD BREAD | 


PHONE - COLLEGE - 3561 
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GLASSES THAT FIT 


Consultation Without Charge 





We insist on 
making glasses 
that fit,or money 
refunded, Re- 
fain our glasses 
tf satisja tory, 
return them if 


If you are wise 
you will not go 
hunting for 
bargain glasses 
but find glasses 
that fit and it 
soon will occur 


to youthatyou | not, / his ruleis 
have found a | jnvariatle in 
bargain. Our store. 





OPTICIAN 
131 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Has _ superior 
advantages in 
Music, Fine 
Art, Elocution 


Ladies 
College forrscalcer 


Science, Business College Courses, 
Literary and Scientific Courses, al- 
so Public School Classes for young 
girls. Cheerful, wholesome, home- 
like. For Catalogue, address ; 


“ The Registrar,” ALMA COLLEGE, 
St. Thomas, Ont. 


Alma 
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Wedding 
Cakes 


from WEBB’S are un- 
equalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 

They are shipped by 
express to all parts of 
Canada ; safe arrival guar- 
anteed. 


Illustrated Catalogue Free 


The Harry Webb Co. 


3 Limited 
447 Yonge St., Toronto 
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Shur-On «1 


Do Not Delay 


the use of glasses when you really 

feel and know you should use thei. 
Delay does not help the difficulty. 
Consult with us. 


The Culverhouse Optical Co 


6 Richmond Street, East. ° 





Secret of 


ENGLISH 
BEAUTY 


natenes premier toll- 
requisite, ICILMA* Ses 
FLUOR CREAM, ts the *4,7 4} 
greatest discovery ever Marunai S eum 
made for the skin. It restores and 
preserves natural be uty and lends 
a charm to even the plainest face. 
It is quite free from grease and the 
Icilma Natural Water it contains 
does away with the use of oily or 
starchy skin foods. For preventing 
and cur.ng sunburn, peeling, rough- 
ness, redness or insect bites, and 
for giving lasting, cool, clean com- 
fort, it is supreme. 


Iciima Fluor Cream 


Leading Chemists or direct, 40c. 
per pot. Send 8c. for duinty sam- 
ples of Cream and Soap. 
ICILMA CO., t.ondon, Eng., Mfrs. 
Canadian Address: 594 Spadina 
Avenue, Toronto, Ont, 





ne 
GRAND TRUNK FALL SERVICE 
TO BUFFALO VIA NIAG- 
ARA FALLS. 


Trains will 1eave Toronto 9 a.m, 
4.05 p.m., and 6.10 p.m., running solid 
without clrange. Now that Muskoka 
service is discontinued the 4.05 p.m. 
train will not have to wait connec- 
tion, and should be the popular train, 
reaching Ni: igara Falls at 6 p.m., and 
Buffalo at 7.25 p.m., in time for even- 
ing entertainments, and making sure 
connections with evening tr ains and 
Buffet and parlor cafe 
meals (a la carte). 
Other trains leave Toronto 8 a.m., 
12.15 noon and 11.20 p.m. For tick 
ets and full information call at Crty 
Office, northwest corner King and 
Yonge streets. 

—e a 
MONG the contributors to a 
minister's donation party was 
a small but very bright boy belong- 
{ ing to one of the families of the con- 
gregation. After obtaining his 
mother’s permission to spend his 
money for anything he pleased he 
went to the village store and return- 
ed home with a neat package. In it 
was a pair of suspenders, and att: ach 
ed to them was a card, upon which 
was written, in a scrawling hand: z 
“For the Support of our Pastor 
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TORONTO SATURDAY er ee AY NIGHT, 


SOCIAL AND “sSSMarT|ISOCIAL AND PERSONAL? 


- phenomenally fine weather which made every day 
of the fall meeting at the Woodbine a holiday out- 
ing, had its climax on Saturday, in a bright, warm and 
very successful afternoon, when there was a big turnout 
and many dinners to follow, both in town and at the 
Country Club, where many gay parties have met after 
the races during the autumn meeting. Mr, Clarence 
Bogart gave a very smart dinner on one evening last week, 
at which Mr. and Mrs, Carmen, of New York, and several 
other out-of-town guests were present. Mrs. D. D. Mann 
had her guest, Mrs. George Galt, of Winnipeg, i in her box 
at the meet, and gave a luncheon in her fine house at 
Scarboro in her honor. Mr. Gibbons, of London, and his 
second daughter, Miss Helen, were at the races the latter 
part of the week. Judge Finbile, of Woodstock, was also 
at the Woodbine last week, looking better than I have 
seen him for years. Lady Tykes, of England, who hap- 
pened into town on a tour round the world, was a much 
interested guest on Friday afternoon. Those who had 
the pleasure of meeting her found her a most interesting 
conversationalist, and a woman of much strength of con- 
viction, Lady Dorothy Smyly was again a bright and 
piquante guest, whose debonair and merry manner won 
her many smiles and greetings. Sir Mortimer and Lady 
Clark, and Miss Mortimer Clark, with Captain Young in 
attendance, were again at the meeting, and were on Sat- 
urday welcomed by the President and directors, and their 
ladies fair, a new and prominent member of the wel- 
coming party being Mrs. Melvin Jones in a beautiful 
peacock-blue gown and becoming hat, and looking very 
much better for her summer abroad. Mrs. Eddie Sea- 
gram, in a light striped silk and big hat was a cordial 
hostess in the pretty tea-room where invited guests love 
to congregate. His Honor Judge Riddell brought Mrs. 
Riddell, who wore a very handsome pale grey gown and 
large hat to match. Mr. Osler, of Craigleigh, and his 
son, Mr. E. F. Osler, of Bronte, Mr. Justice Teetzel, Mr. 
Cecil Leigh, Mr. and Mrs. George Higinbotham, the 
lady in a very small blue gown and hat, even more be- 
coming than the handsome brown one of the previous 
day; Mrs. Garratt, of Detroit; Miss Baxter, Miss Mc- 
Keand, of Hamilton; Mr. and Mrs. Albert Webb, Mr. 
and Mrs. Jack Cruso, the lady beautifully gowned; Col- 
onel and Mrs. Williams, the latter in a lovely white 
kimono cloak heavily embroidered over a dainty gown; 
Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt in a stunning big hat and handsome 
costume; Mrs. Stephen Haas also wore a very smart 
gown and chapeau; Mrs. G. P. McGann was a picture 
of beauty in a huge black hat, wreathed with blue os- 
trich plumes, and a long black satin coat over her pretty 
gown; Mr. and Mrs. Harry Paterson; Miss Hogaboom 
in a navy and white voile frock, a change from her par- 
ticularly dainty pink organdie in which she was looking 
so fresh and young; Mrs. McGregor Young in vieux 
rose embroidered cloth with knotted fringes; Mrs. Fraser 
Macdonald in a mole grey corselet gown with white, were 
a few of those on the Members’ lawn on the last days 
of the meeting. The different military bands vied with 
one another to provide good music on their several days, 
the Highlanders finishing up with a rattling program on 
Saturday. On the whole, the fall meeting of 1908 was a 
pleasing success. Mr. Douglas Sladen came up from Ot- 
tawa last week for a few days in Toronto, and 
greeted by many friends at the course. He brought the 
news of Lady Violet Elliot’s engagement to a son of 
Lord Lansdowne, which had been cabled to Ottawa, and 
which caused Toronto friends of that sweet young lady 
to wish her every happiness. Lady Eileen Elliot and Lady 
Violet Elliot sailed this week for India to rejoin their 
parents the Earl and Countess of Minto, and Mr. Arthur 
Guise has also gone to spend the winter with the Viceroy 
and his family in India. 


Was 


ve 
The Lambton Golf Club is this week en fete for the 
visit of the crack lady players from all over the Domin- 
ion. On each afternoon hospitalities have been extended 
by various Toronto lady members to the visitors aud in- 
vited guests, Mrs. Austin being hostess for tea on open- 
ing day when torrents of rain kept many from putting 
in an appearance, but no weather has power to dampen 
the ardor of the golf fiend, so the tea took place after all. 
On Tuesday, a cool sunny day was ideal for the game, 
and people came in ravenous for tea, being welcomed by 
Mrs. Van der Linde, and one or two other members. 
bs 
Mrs. Proctor, formerly Miss Kemp, of Castle Frank, 
will hold her postnuptial receptions next Monday and 
Tuesday, at 111 Glen road. 
% 
Professor Lang returned by the Tunisian from Eng- 
land, 
we 
Mrs. Michie is enjoying a visit from Mr. and Mrs. 
Cantlie, of Winnipeg, who have brought their small son 
to see his grandmama. 
bd 
Miss Edith Macpherson is visiting relatives in town. 
She spent a week with Mrs. A. S. Irving in St. 
street. 


George 


we 

Miss Florence Bell, the bride of to-day, ha- 
much entertained during the past fortnight, “showers,” 
teas, luncheons, dinners, and so forth, having beea given 
for her. Mr. Clover arrived out from England recently, 
and has been made fully aware of how much his brirle’s 
removal from her girlhood home will be regre‘ted by her 
friends. 


heen 


SS 
Mr. and Mrs. Willie George 
flat in the St. George, 
road. Mrs, George receives on Tuesdays in November. 
Mr. and Mrs. Plumb are also in the St. George, having 
taken another apartment there. 
e 
Commander and Mrs. Law and Miss Law have re- 
turned from England, where they spent the summer, 
ws 
Sir James Whitney returned from England on Mon- 
day. 


Plumb’s 
house in Glen 


have taken Mr. 
having sold their 


we 
Dr. Cotton, who wesw down with Dr 
to New York, returned home a few days 
Riordan is doing very well indeed, and any 
felt on his account has been quite allayed 
we 
The fresh and pretty light opera at the Princess has 
delighted large audiences this week. It is wel! done, very 
amusing, without descending to buffoonery, and. suffici- 
ently coherent to satisfy lovers of that quality. The 
gowns are stunning, and one of Amelia Stone’s is fit for 
a leader of Tom. Miron, as a sort of Captain Kettle, is 


Riordan 
Dr. 
apprehension 


Bruce 
since. 


a treat in laughter, and his German sweetheart is a 
very natural and jolly old girl. Added to this, agile men, 
and graceful girl dancers, one of whom strikingly re- 
sembles a popular Toronto society girl, and you will 
allow that “The Gay Musician” has a claim on your 
consideration. 

ve 

On Tuesday evening, Mrs. Reynolds gave a dinner 
of eight covers for her “daughter, Mrs. Elwood Moore at 
the Alexandra. On Wednesday, a number of friends 
called for a chat and cup of tea with the pretty little 
matron, who as Ruby Reynolds was a great pet with her 
Toronto friends. 

ve 

Mrs. Walter S. Lee is settled in an apartment at the 
Alexandra. Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Lee are in her house, 
64 Madison avenue, for the winter 

% 

Miss Violet Roberts and Miss Naomi Harris, who 
have been the guests of Mrs. Harry McVity, (nee 
Roberts), in Banff for several weeks, have returned from 
their trip to the Coast. 

ve 

A very quiet wedding took place on the morning of 
Sept. 21st., at nine o’clock in St. James’ Episcopal Church, 
London, Miss Eugenie J. Reynolds, d: aughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. R. J. Reynolds, of South London, being united in 
marriage to Mr. Arthur. W. Reynolds, of Guelph, the 
Very Rev. Dean Davis officiating. Only the immediate 
relatives of the two families were present. Mr. and Mrs. 
Reynolds will take up their residence in Guelph, and will 
be “at home” after Nov. rst. 

vé 

On Sept. 15 Miss Edna May Simpson, daughter of 
Mr. Charles Wemyss Simpson, was married in Philadel- 
phia to Mr. Edward Ernest Giffin, of Toronto. The cere- 
mony took place in the Church of the Trinity, Rev. Ernest 
Wetherill Wood officiating. 

ve 

The engagement of Miss Lucy Janet Brewer, only 
daughter of Mr. Henry Chapple Brewer, of Woodlawn 
avenue, and Mr. Lionel Morgan W augh, of Hollywood, 
California, is announced. Their marriage will be cele- 
brated in St. Paul’s Church on October 14. 

bE 

Mrs. Agar Adamson and her two children arrived out 
by the Empress of Britain last week, after four months’ 
visit in England. Mr. and Mrs. Agar Adamson will re- 
side for the winter at 21 Elgin avenue. 

we 

Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Cowdry announce the engage- 
ment of their second daughter, Miss Marjorie Grahame 
Cowdry and Mr. Claude Harrington Usborne, of Van- 
couver, eldest son of Rev. Canon Usborne, of Honolulu, 


Hawaii. Their marriage will take place early in Novem- 
ber. 
ve 
Mr. and Mrs. C. J. H. Winstanley have removed from 


239 College street to 397 Huron street. 
ne 
Lady Dorothy Smyly has remained for the conven- 
tion of prominent hospital officials from all over the world 
which has been held in the banquet room of the King 
Edward this week. She is entitled to consideration from 
all those interested in hospital work, as she was one of the 
devoted nurses who worked so well in South Africa dur- 
ing the last Boer war. Some one told me that Captain 
McMillan, recently of Stanley Barracks, had the good 
fortune to be under her care in South Africa. : 
we 
A pretty little lady at the races, whom all were glad 
to welcome back to gay coteries where she is very pop- 
ular, was Miss Lillian Lee, who wore some very smart 
and dainty gowns and hats at the meeting. Mrs. Elwood 
Moore came with her mother, Mrs. Reynolds, and wore 


a handsome gown of art blue velvet. Mrs. Vaughan 
Owen was down for a few days. Mrs. R. J. Christie 
wore some charming gowns and hats. Mrs. Wallace 


Nesbitt wore, on one afternoon, a lovely semi-transpar- 
ent deep blue wrap with vivid bands of embroidery, one 
of the many pretty things she brought from China, and 
over which she carried a fascinating Jap sunshade. 

bd 


Mrs. Reginald Brock is visiting her father, Judge 
Britton. 
ve 
Mrs. and the Misses Hoskin, of Deer Park, are home 


from Winnipeg, and have resumed residence in the house 
in Heath street, which Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Holland oc- 
cupied this year. 
Me 
Mrs. Morgan, formerly Eleanor Smallman is visit- 
ing her parents in London, Ontario. Her home is now in 
Cairo, Egypt. 


Mw 
Professor and Mrs. Mackenzie have returned from 
England. 
w 
Mrs. Hillyard Cameron is home from England, where 


she went last June. 
by the Virginian. 


Mr. Wynder Strathy left for England | 


we 
Prize distribution day at St. Andrew's College on 
Thursday, interested a great many of our leading people. 
ws 
Miss Maud Weir, grand-daughter of Mrs. 
Arthurs, and who has grown up very gracefully, 
a debutante of this season. Miss Irene 
also make her debut this fall. 
we 
Everyone was admiring the regular thicket of Salvias 
in full flower, which filled the space between the 
fences between the Members’ lawn dnd the track at 


William 
will be 
Doolittle will 


the 


Woodbine last week. The vivid scarlet and green showed 


well against the clear white of the painted picket fences. 


ws 

Mr. Albert Nordheimer returned last week from Eng- 
land. Mr. and Mrs. Bertram Denison are settled in 
quarters at Aldershot. 

& 

Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra Mulock will be home very 
shortly. Mrs. Vincent Hughes is up from Montreal on 
a visit to her mother, Lady Falconbridge. 

te 
Several Torontonians are going to London to-day 


for the wedding of Miss Lorna Gibbons and Mr. George 


Harris. 
we 
General Otter was in town for a brief visit. Mrs 
Otter has an apartment at the Alexandra for the present. 


two 


yang ec lone latatltam 


Mrs. Osler, of Craigleigh, has entertained Miss Han- 
bury Williams during the golf tournament at Lambton. 
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MURRAY'S FASCINATING MILLINERY 


Ped 











tractiveness of the wearer. 
tion of our large display, as we know we have many 
models that will suit you. 





Turkish 


Then, 


NNN KVN LNB HH MM HTS 





Each year we im- 
port exquisite models 
designed by the fore- 
most modistes of Par- 
is, London and New 
York, and our display 
of them certainly mer- 
its the attention of 
every woman. Our 
trimmers with that 
of the demands of 
the women of Toron- 
to have improved, 
elaborated, or simpli- 
fied evolving crea- 
tions which could not 
but enhance the beau- 
ty, or add to the at- 

We suggest an inspec- 
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4 COOK’S T 


A Turkish Bath is not merely a luxury. 
man of sedentary habits they are 
sh Baths taken regularly 
many poisonous secretions which cause rheumatism, gout and other troubles. 
Cook's is such a cosy, € 
fortable and up-to-date bath on the continent. 

Open day and night, except Sunday. 

Night Buth, 

A dainty bill of fare served at any hour. 


202-204 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
CL el a Rs eS SH DE OM ES th HS 


URKISH BATHS 


To the business or professional 
almost an absolute necessity to health. 


remove through the pores of the skin 


home-like place, it really is the most com- 


including sleeping accommodation, $1.00. 
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YOUR PHOTOGRAPHY 


LET US DEVELOP ... | 
schemata 

| 
“‘snap-shots’’ | 
should be placed in the hands of experienced people | 
developing, in order to obtain the best possible results. 
employ none but experts on this class of work. 


Remember, too, that we carry all the latest styles of * 
for eye-glasses. 


A. e. RYDE , KING EDWARD HOTEL 


PHONE MAIN 


OUR CANADIAN CL'MATE 


is hard on the skin. 
den changes, 


Guard against the effects of sud- 
raw winds, dry cold, smoke and dust, 
by using 


CAMPANA’S ITALIAN BALM 


freely on face, neck and hands. It soothes irritation 
and keeps the skin soft, healthy and beautiful. 


25 cents at your druggist’s—35 cents by mail. 


E.G.WEST & a TORONTO 


you have brought back from your vacation 
for 
We 


mounts’’ 
Be up-to-date, and have the newest there is. 


Let us show you a few of the latest improvements. Hit 


OPTICIAN 


2610. 49 KING STREET East, TORONTO 











Commercial Printing 


Saturday Night Press 


Phones: Main 
6640 - 6641 


Executes High-Class 


PRINTING 





of all kinds 


A Representative will 
call for your Orders and 
Instructions. 
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- TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | Sema: k soe: 
Styl tees: See pas a eee 


f¥N HE engagement of Miss Lucile 

Graham, daughter of the late 
Dr. J. E. Graham, and Mr. Harry B. 
Housser, of Ottawa, son of Mr. John 
Housser, of Toronio, is announced. 
Their marriage will be celebrated in 
November. 



























































Bottles Up Temperature 


When you put a boiling hot drink into a Thermos 
Bottle it stays hot for 24 hours. When you put an ice cold 
drink into a Thermos Bottle it stays ice cold for 72 hours. 


The Thermos Bottle 


is a scientific wonder and the most useful 
invention of the age. It is really /wo bottles 
— one inside the other with a vacuum be- 
tween. That vacuum keeps heat or cold 
from escaping. Anything, hot or cold, put 
into a Thermos Bottle must remain hot or 
cold. Always ready -— never any prepara- 
tion required. 


% 

Miss Florence Crawford has re- 
turned from England. Mr. George 
Crawford went down to meet his | 
daughter in Boston on her arrival. 

Cs 

To have the largest hat and the Jf) 
shortest waist, is ambition enough to J} 
occupy the minds of several of To- 
ronto mondaines just now. 

ne 

Miss Barwick, of Dorchester street, 
Montreal, is visiting friends in Col- 
lege street. 


M Business men, clerks, workmen — men in 
en every wa‘k: of life find the Thermos 
Bottle both a convenience and an economy. It 


op Fai 
Atay gemma aN IRN 


~ wae lh eatgge FH 


a 


provides hot or cold drinks any time they’re wanted. 


¥ 


VERY important and influen- 

tial number of people, to tne 
uumber of three hundred, met last 
week in Toronto, being the higher 
officials of the passenger departments 
of the railways in America, which in- 
cluded Mexico, United States and 
Canada, and a goodly number were 
accompanied by ladies. Afier the 
business session they were entertain- 
ed by the local transportation inter 
ests with auto drives and street car 
rides, a trip along the Bay and a 
visit to the Yacht Club, theatre par- 
ties, etc. A banquet at the King Ed 
ward Hotel Tuesday evening was 
given by the Canadian National Ex- 
hibition Association. Afterwards, 
nearly the entire party accepted an 
invitation to be the guests of the 
Grand Trunk, and two magnificent 
trains of pullman compartment, club 
and dining cars were placed at their 
disposal, and the Lake of Bays 
(Wawa Hotel) was visited on Thurs- 
day, Cobalt and the Temagami Lakes 
on Friday, the party returning Sat- 
urday and separating for their re- 
spective homes. The visitors were 
simply amazed at the mineral wealth 


You can always drirk hot coffee made at home 

if you have a Thermos Bottle. 

W Those who stay at home and those 
omen 

—all need the Thermos. At home it saves labor 


and coal or gas. For the workers it means hot coffee made at home 
for luncheon, 


who work in factories, stores or offices 





’ 


Babi . Day and night the Thermos Bottle keeps the baby’s milk 
es warm and sweet, making it easy for mothers and nurses. 
Filled, cleaned, emptied same as any ordinary bottle. 





The Thermos Bottle provides hot or cold re- 
freshments on MOTOR TRIPS — on RAILROAD 
JOURNEYS — on any kind of OUTING TRIPS. 

Thermos Bottles are sold at the leading department 
stores, hardware stores, drug stores, jewelry stores, leather 
goods stores, automobile supply stores — everywhere. 
Pint and quart sizes. 

Prices from $3.50 up. Send for free booklet. 


CANADIAN THERMOS BOTTLE CO., LTD., Montreal 
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A Bewitching Display of 


FALL MILLINERY 


of Cobalt. It was the unanimous Monpay, OCTOBER OTH, 1908. 








On Sale at THE NORDHEIMER CO., Limited 


Headquarters for Victor Records 
and Talking Machines 


ALL THE NEW OCTOBER RECORDS 


















en Tak meres Tak Ney | peen HE new and exquisite Eaton Millinery Models, which we 
treated more royally, and the future ‘ 


wteih 46 Calada: end suriiatatly On- place oa view next week, will rival in interest anything 
tario Highland,resorts in having such |} that this store has previously attempted—and, as every 
a representative number of people || woman knows, that is saying much. Every hat in the 
personally visit these points cannot J} entire collection is a ‘‘creation’’—and every one has the distinct 


on Seeecerenene: Me: eh 2. ee approval of Dame Fashion. So much for style correctness. 
the able General Passenger and ’ 


Ticket Agent of the Grand Trunk 
Railway System, was elected the 











As to values, we are confident that no discriminating patron 
ae of our Millinery Department can fail to recognize that the hats we 
president of the Association for the Jj : . . 2 A 7 2 : ‘ 
a Salk saa Reccelathn. | are showing this season possess more absolute worth, considering 
next year, and was heartily congratu- ff) : ; ? 
lated on the honor shown | the prices attached, than we have heretofore been able to offer. 
atinintceciaibaliintelipieme ; We hope to welcome you, Monday, October 5th, and on succeeding 
The Dead Faith. days in the ‘‘ White Salon’’ on the Second Floor of the big store. 
\ HE made a little shadow-hidden 
S 


2 grave 
The day Faith died; aw i FA i ON é -O 
Therein she laid it, heard the clod’s @ . LIMITED | 


sick fall, | | 
And smiled aside— . . cower ie) Sriram toast EM ea seem ESE 
“If less I ask,” tear-blind, she 
mocked, “I may 
Be less denied.” 









“HIS MASTER'S VOICE" 
REG.U.8.PAT.OFP, 


40 
NEW VICTOR RECORDS 


Just Out 





Phatboy—Why did you have such 
an ugly-looking cur as that stuffed? 
Binks (with emotion)—That dog 
She set ¢ sv » blosso ; . , 
. : ‘ yore, to blossom in her saved my life. Phatboy—Well, well! 
i ori Y How? Binks—When we got back 
The day Faith died— f ‘ : 
sony "999 re xe rom our wedding tour my _ wife 
Now glad,” she said, “and free at | : : ' 
yaked a cake for me, and the dog 


last, I go, ; ge 
Sead he ie elle * ate it—Half-Holiday. 














MILLINERY SALON 
























But through long nights she stared eer 1184 WEST KING 6TREET 
Ask your dealer to play the three new records by into the dark, John Flanagan has established a 
HARRY LAUDER: <= a —_ a we ee peers. See asoees 
—Fannie Heaslip Lea, in the Lon- the hammer. Eugene V. Debs ought 
The Wedding of Sandy McNab, don Spectator. , to challenge eiccarans—Genaie ~ The Geadie, Alter andthe Tomb |C. J. TOWNSEND & CO. 
Tobermory, 
Killiecrankie, BIRTHS. 


or the splendid rendition of 


} . oe 
JAMESON—At Dorncourt, Redhill, Sur- Valuable Paintings 
Mrs. 


rey, Eng., Sept. 28, to Mr. and 








Arthur Sampson Jameson, a son. by important 
The Death of Nelson, sung by MORRIS—At Edmonton, Alta., Sept. 26, E 
the wife of Harry C. Morris, of the i i 
HAROLD JARVIS Canadian Bank of Commerce, a daugh- nglish and Canadian Artists 

ter . 
aE to be disposed of b ti b 

" ' of San atte S PATERSON—At 403 Deleware avenue, spored of by auction sbeoletely 

Every up-to date Victor dealer has these records Sep... 23, to Mr. and Mrs. F. C. nue, | to the highest bidder at 

to-day. If you cannot get them in your place 


erson, a son. 
write to the factory direct. Send for Catalogue 


68 King Street East, Toronto 





of 3,000 records. Free for the asking. Use 
Berliner Needles on Victor Records. Look out 
for the dog. 


THE BERLINER GRAM-0-PHONE CO. OF CANADA LIMITED 


MONTREAL 






MAKKIAGES. 
, KENNEDY—STANNERS—At 1202 Queen 


ON 
Street west, Sept. 30, 1908, by Rev. J 
L.. Geggie, Eva Stanners, to J. Jarvi alur dy ernoon C 
Kennedy . 9 ® 


McMILLIN MOFFAT At Allandale 
Sept. 25, 1908, by Rev. W. A. Amos |n- : 
Alice Steele ‘Moffat, of Toronto. t,| This collection contains many really 
James Parker MeMillin, of Allandale IMPORTANT PAINTINGS. 

JONES HAGARTY oat St George's G B “ 

urch, Sept. 30, 1908, by Rev. Cano 
Cayley and Rev. Canon Webb, Cal. reat argains May be Expected 


of Cal- 





~ 





a og A Kathleen, daughter of! Sale at 2.30pm. Ask for Catalogue 

WEBRBBWBRERABEABEBARERSESRBABSBESEE EE” Jones, of Lethbridge, Alia. son of ‘Rev. Cc. J.T | 
Sestinus . ae or >, J. TOWNSEND 
Septimus Jones, of Toronto - P 

Above Records on Sale To-day At WOODS — DICKSON — At St. Paul's Auctioneer, 


Church, Bloor street, Sept. 24, 1908, by 
Rev. r Wilkinson, Mary Evelyn 
daughter of Captain R. G. Dickson. to uae = 

George Alexander Woods, son of ‘the 

late James Woods, Esq., of Galt. ALEX. MILLARD 
McKINNON—HOWSON—At Wingham. UNDERTAKER 


Ont., Sept. 26, 1908, by Rey WwW. G : 
Howson, Ada Irene, only daughter of Private Mortuary 


Mr. W. J. Howson, to D. O McKinnon, Phone M. 679. 359 Yonge St. 


of Toronto 
LAVER—JEFFREY 





TORONTO GRAMOPHONE CO., 286 YONGE ST. 
“VICTOR HEADQUARTERS ' 


We will cheerfully demonstrate anything in the Victor 
list for you. 








In Toronto, Sept. 30, 









aoe by Rev. E. N. Baker, D.D., Carrie W 4 S 
} i Jean Jeffrey, of Toronto. to te ad 
The following records will please you, ask to hear them. Jean Jeffrey, of Toronto, to Mr. Rdward » Oe TONE CO. 
: : " : HALLIWELL—LANG-—In Toronto, Sept UNDERTAKERS 
31707 Hungarian Fantasia (Tobani Pryor s Band $0, 1908, by Rev. J. E. Starr. Mra. An Sea 
8 706 Death of Nelson ( Braham ) Harold Jarvis laide Lang, of Toronto, to Mr Freder- N.3766 32 CARLTON ST. 
5800! The Wedding of Sandy McNab. Harry Lauder ick Evans Halliwell, of Bolton. Lane} 
52008 Tobermory we Harry Lauder cashire, England. 
52009 Kiliecrankie.... Harry Lauder 
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New Red Seal Records by Giuseppina Huguet, Calve, Eames, 








SOBER G ASE AAAS ESE EEE EE 
ORS GES SSE DRESSER EERES ER RT 


— UNDERTAKER 
De Gogorza, Constantino, Evan Wiliams, Viafora and rae gh At Ccluiivs, Sept. 20. 1908, Dr, Telephone North 8684. 89 W. Bloor #¢, 
Neilson. Aegis. saad Os en upt. Cobourg 
TORONTO GRAMOPHONE C0., 286 YONGE ST . “Olivia Campbell, widow: "of the lat 
. . penne . a - Ho > a dow of the late . 
Write for > 4: AGNES CAIN Brown. Or Alexander ees 908 ree E. HOPKIN} i UAL C). 
SAAB BABABBBBBeBaasaaaaaaas Prins Donna, Imperial Opera Company, Royal Alexandra Theatre UNG—At Aurora, Ont., Sept. 27, 1908, || (8: Hopkins) UNDERTAKERS 


William Young, in his 64th year. S28 VONGE STREET 
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. NOVEL that may exert some in- 
i fluence in the Presidential 
election in the United States is “The 
Little Brown Brother,” by Stanley 
Portal Hyatt (Heury Holt & Co., 
New York). It is a story of the 
Philippines. The author confesses 
that he is an Englishman, but as he 
served with the Arnerican troops in 
the islands, and lost a brother in the 
same service, he feels that he is en- 
titled to write with sympathy of the 
white man’s contest with the brown 
man. In the preface he disclaims 
any intention of writing a book to in- 
fluence politics or affect public opin- 
ion, but whether he intends to or not 
he does both these things. The time 
of the story is immediately previous 
to tne Roosevelt-Parker election of 
four years ago, and in the story white 
soldiers and native constabulary are 
sacrificed right and left in order that 
the authorities at Manilla may con- 
tinue to cable home that “All is quiet 
in the Philippines.” It was under- 
stood that if it were known by the 
people of the Republic that the in- 
surrection was still in progress the 
party in office would lose millions of 
votes, and so a conspiracy of silence 
was maintained. Uprisings of the 
natives were ignored; under no cir- 
cumstance were troops to be sent out 
to make reprisals, and everything 
was done to create the impression 
that the pacification of the islands 
was complete. The story gives quite 
a different account of the situation, 
and, while it is a work of fiction, the 
impression left on the reader’s mind 
is that it was not greatly overdrawn 
as a picture of the conditions that ex- 
isted four years ago, and not alto- 
gether untrue of present conditions— 
or early possibilities. In official circles 
the natives were treated as little 
brown brothers, who had to be loved 
and humored, while the soldiers, who 
were in constant danger of being 
boloed in the dark if they moved ten 
paces from their quarters had quite 
other feelings about them. 

‘The savage nature of the warfare 
in which the soldiers found them- 
selves engaged is well shown in a 
brief description given of the expe- 
dition in which Derek North and 
Captain Cochrane were engaged: 

t ‘ochrane both had the com- 
Rng te gpm the far rarer 
quality of grit; but they had stood side 
by side through ‘the horror and madness 
of more than one bolo rush, looking 
Death straight in the face, and, conse- 
quently, they had got beyond the point 


2 din they liked the service. 
Ba pene : something lnmenermelty 
ghastly and repulsive about the whol 
business. It was not in any sense’ 6 
war, but simply a destroying of —_ 
There was no honor, no chivalry, ne 
The only rule in the game was 


rey. w 
the 5 ental one—kill or be killed. 
The Geneva Convention had never 
reached the jungles of Lamu, and, even 


in such a country neither side 
could afford to hamper itself —_ 
enemy’s wounded. The dead rema _ 
where they fell, unburied, and when - 
avched off the field they left 


victors mat ; 
but dead—headless dead—behind 


if it had, 





none : ¢ a ! 
them In other campaigns there are 
flags of truce and armistices and pris- 

a“ these were unknown 


oners of war; but nov 
in Lamu. To kill that was the one alm 


of both sides; to take life whenever and 


wherever possible, to destroy ~, a 
thing which cannot be replaced e — 
for one moment was the strain re - ae 
None but a fool would say, i wi dave 
this to-morrow’, though the 2 wise a 
thanked God every UUme he a. 
day dawn, and at the same pees 


dered vaguely what great — Hose 27 

; ; set t was al, 

carn before the sun 5 

— shattering, altogether abominable 

: eae ; ; i re 

It turned the civilized man into a savage 
the savage into a tiend 


Such was the effect upon the men 


Here follows a most convincing des 
cription of the dreary nature of the 
country through which their opera 


tions were conducted: 


Nature seemed to have omitted nothing 


which could render travelling «@ misery. 
There were the innumerable hills, rane 
ifter range, each seemingly —, 
longer and more slippery than the a 
covered with giant forest trees — - 
whose roots flourished a rank unde 


ass and intertwin 


row or and gr 
growth of ferns anc the unending, 


creepers; there Was 
ees mud, never less — 
ankle deep, always vile, always hl 
smelling, clinging and treacherous, t news 
wag stiff. spiky, twelve-foot high erase, 
eternally wet, even on those rare occa 
sions when no rain had fallen all day; 


there were alligator-infested creeks, . 
you crossea in insecure hemp-rafts, an 
bays 


coral bottomed where the great 


followed 
disquieting 


sharks 
with 

fish which 
which 
leeches in 


your patched-up 
patience; there 
stung you in the water, and 
stung you on land, and 
thousands which crawled up 
your legs as you slept on the wet ground 
and suckea away the blood you could 
ill-spare, leaving holes where the mud 
worked in next day, and set up festering 
sores; there was the rain which came 
down in sheets and chilled you to the 
bone, and the blazing sun which brought 
out the perspiration until the very cigars 
in your pockets grew flabby and salt and 
unsmokable; tnere were all these, and 
they were very, very bad, but the worst 
were the mangrove swamps, those un- 
speukable salt water forests, where foul 
trees with tangles of black, snaky roots 
srew out of an even fouler bottomless 
gray slime, where there was no sound 
save the eternal lapping of the tide, no 
breath of wind to carry away the reek 
of that never-dying ooze, where bestial, 
many-legged crabs stared at you with 
pivoted eyes, and obscene sea-reptiles 
scurried away at your approach, as 
though suddenly grown aware of their 
own abominable hideousness. 


canoe 
were 


insects 


Lovely country that, with a bolo 

waiting for you at every turn! 
> * a 

Another edition of “Songs of a 
Sourdough,” by Robert W. Service, 
has just been announced by the pub- 
lisher, William Briggs. This brings 
the total issue of this book of poems 
up to 25,000, which sets a record of 
sales for a volume of Canadian verse. 
A discriminating article on Service's 
book appears in The ‘Triad, pub- 
lished at Wellington, New Zealand, 
and from it I shall quoie liberally, as 
I am sure the reader will be inter- 
ested: 

“For our sins, we have read a 
good deal of the casual verse that 
gets into print in North America, 
valorously seeking the little good that 
always lies somewhere in the ocean 
of petty drivel and ambitious insip- 
idity. (Many of the magazine verses 
of America are so clever, and all are 
so strikingly alike in note and type, 
that we are half driven to the con- 
clusion that all North Americans 
write verses; for the North Amer- 
icans, from Panama to Baffin’s Bay, 
from Cape Cod to the Golden Gate, 
are a vastly and preeminently clever 
people. When you meet a North 
American who presents a_tremen- 
dous blend of idiosyncrasies that 
mark and distinguish the uttermost 
development of North American 
men, you know him for a Canadian.) 
[This will be news to us.—Ed.] Of 
this mass of clever verse, some is 
mere religious, and some is mere- 
agnostic; some is grandiloquently 
silly, and some is chaotically grand; 
some is sexless as a monolith, and 
some (a little) is sexy as a night- 
mare after Pinero; but all, or nearly 
all, just lacks the one thing inde- 


scribable, elusive, that lifts mere 
verse into the realm of poetry, 
where there is neither  grandilo- 


quence nor silliness, neither religious 
nor agnostic, but where criticism 
veils its “face and trembles into si- 
lence amid the footfalls of the gods. 
And, after reading much of the mass 
of this verse, the verse of Mr. Ser- 
vice comes to us full-fraught with 
hope and promise, crowned with the 
suggestion that Mr. Service has 
caught the splendid menace of those 
footfalls now and then. He is es 
sentially a worshipper of nature, and 
he looks on nature with clear eyes 
reverently. 

“And there is more to be 
passing, before we come to a more 
definite consideration of the Can 
adian’s work. We make common 
cause with those that scoff at a good 
deal of Australian verse. When Eng 
lish verse is not written in English, 
it lies well without the pale of ser 
Australian 


said in 


ious criticism, and much 
verse must lie forever amid the mul 
lock of that wilderness. But there is 
some verse written in Australia. dis 
tinctly Australian, that merits high 
praise, and to this verse Mr. Ser 


vice’s is very much akin. There ts 


nothing in Mr. Service’s volume 
superior to Mr. A. B. Paterson's 
‘Claney of the Overflow.” There is 


nothing, for sheer magnetism and 
terrific strength and fire, that sur 
passes Mr. Randolph  Redford’s 


‘Clontarf Bill.’ But both Mr. Pat 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


erson and Bedford (Mr. 
ford in a less degree) have written 
a lot of stuff utterly unworthy of 
their own best achievement, and the 
high standard of Mr. Service’s work 
is maintained throughout. In_ his 
song there are very few lapses to 
banality and incoherence. He has 
fine flashes, even when he stoops to 
the colloquial, and when he toys 
with doggerel, the doggerel is in- 
spired. Here is a man 
content to sing his own song to his 
own heart, not as a matter of busi- 
ness, but because he must. These 
are all the songs of a strong man in 
his strength.” 
= * = 

Among several of Mr. Service’s 
poems reproduced by the New Zea- 
land paper is “My Madonna.” It 
will bear quoting here: 
I haled me a woman from the street, 

Shameless, but, oh, so fair; 


I bade her sit in the model’s seat, 
And I painted her sitting there. 


hid all trace of her heart unclean; 
I painted a babe at her breast; 


I painted her as she might have been, 
If the Worst had been the Best. 
She laughed at my picture, and went 
away 
Then came with a knowing nod, 
A connoisseur, and I heard him say: 
“"Tis Mary, the Mother of God.” 

So I painted a halo round her hair, 
And I sold her, and took my fee, 
And she hangs in the church of Saint 

Hilaire, 
Where you and all may see. 
> = * 


The revolutionary legislation in 


regard to companies passed by, the | 


Ontario Legislature and the legis- 
latures of some of the other prov- 
inces, in the last two or three years, 
has rendered necessary a new work 
on the law of companies and a 
volume, designed to meet this de- 
mand, has been published. It is 
“Company Law,” by W. R. Percival 
Parker, B.A., L.L.B., author of 
“Frauds on Creditors,” etc., and 
George: M. (Clark, “BA I-LB. of 
the Toronto Bar. (Toronto, Canada 
Law Book Company, Limited; Phil- 
adelphia, Cromarty Law Book Com- 
pany, Chestnut street). The Legis- 
lature has apparently placed under 
the ban the promotion of companies 
where capital is sought from the 
public. At any rate, the stringent 
legislation now in force will have 
the effect of discouraging this spe- 
cies of enterprise. 

Directors and promoters launch- 
ing a company and asking others to 
join them in the enterprise now find 
themselves in a hopeless maze of re- 
strictions and technicalities designed 
by a paternal government for 
protection of the unwary. 

The Ontario Legislature adopted 
the English Directors’ Liability Act, 
and in addition other provisions were 
added which have had the effect of 
making the Ontario Legislation pos- 
sibly the most advanced in the world, 
on this subject, although there is not 
in all probability one company pro- 
moted here publicly for every score 
in England. ’ 

Messrs. Parker & Clark have en- 
deavored to elucidate the provisions 
of this new legislation and a great 
deal of space of the 600 page work 
is devoted to the titles “Promoters,” 
“Prospectuses” and “Public Com- 
panies.” Other titles receiving gen- 
erous treatment are “Contracts,” 
“Directors,” “Incorporation” and 
“Organization.” 


the 


The question of borrowing by com- 
panies and the inherent limitations 
on the powers of companies are 
very fully dealt with and about thirty 
pages are devoted to the subjecr of 
bonds, debentures and floating 
charges. The authors have appar- 
ently endeavored to enlarge on those 
subjects arising most commonly in 
everyday practice and branches of law, 
which formerly were of considerable 
importance, are now little referred 
to, have in this volumn received more 
condensed treatment, as have mat- 
ters which are more or less theoret- 
ical. 

During the past five or six years, 
winding-up practice has assumed very 
large proportions in the Ontario 
courts, and in view of this, the 
authors have devoted about one-third 
of the entire book to the law and 
practice connected with winding-up 
companies. This feature of the work 
will no doubt be a great boon to the 
profession, as there is no adequate 
Canadian treatise on winding-up, and 
none of the English and American 
works are at all applicable, owing 
to the divergence of the legislation. 

All the recent Ontario cases, of 
which there have been many, up to 
the moment of going to press, ap 
pear to have been included, and, on 
glancing over the work, one cannot 
fail to be surprised at the large vol- 
ume of decisions on company law 


now coming from the Canadian 
courts. In fact, it may safely be 
said that there have been as many 
decisions in the last ten vears in 


Canada, as during the entire period 
previous to that time. 
Numerous practical hints are given 
by the authors, for example, in con 
nection with the winding-up practice 
where no rules 


code of has as yet 


been formulated by the Judges, the 
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BY ROYAL WARRANTS 
FURRIERS 


To Her Majesty the Queen and 
H.R. H. the Prince of Wales. 





ANNOUNCEMENT IS MADE OF THE 
COMPLETE READINESS OF THE NEW 
DESIGNS IN ALL FAVORED FURS. 


REVIOUS displays have always been re- 
cognized as authoritative in indicating 


the latest style 


and foreign conception, but this season’s show- 


ing proves its pre-emi 


the effective gracefulness of the styles that are 


now ready. 


Since it has alway 


house to manufacture and offer for sale only 
dependable grades of pelts, a positive assurance 
of satisfaction is attached to every Fur Gar- 


ment purchased. 
amination will reveal 
making and finishing I 


general excellence. 


These instances of the moder- 


ate cost of our Furs are made 
doubly convincing by personally 
comparing their very superior 
quality. 


Mink Ties from $1¢ 


Mink 
Mink Muffs $20 to 
Black Lynx Stoles 


Even the most cursory ex- 


“urs that go far to giving 
these articles their individuality of style and 


Searfs and Stoles $25 to $240. 


tendencies of both home 


nence as never before in 


s been the policy of this 






details of our method of # 


t. 


895. 
%20 to $60. 


Black Lynx Muffs $20 to $35. 


HOLT, RENFREW & CO., Limited 
5 King Street East, TORONTO 








AND AT QUEBEC 





Announces that it has been 
Appointed Purveyor 
of MINERAL WATER to 


HIS MAJESTY 
KING EDWARD VII. 





authors have prepared a concise sum- 
mary of every step which is taken 
in a winding-up, from the filing 
of a petition to wind up to the order 
discharging the liquidator. These 
extremely practical portions of the 
work will, no doubt, be found of 
great assistance to the practitioner 

The authors may well be compli 
mented on the result ot their work 
and their industry is commendable, 
more especially as their very labor 
ious work was accomplished in such 
leisure time as could be spared from 
a large and exacting practice. 

Mr. Parker’s previous 
“Frauds on Creditors,” and assign 
ments, published in 1905, has become 
the Canadian standard work on those 
branches of the law, and the authors 
may well expect that the present 
work will be equally well received. 

* * * 


work on 


The announcements of new fiction 
contain the interesting promise of an 
other novel from the author of “The 
Autobiography of Joseph Vance’ 
“Alice for Short.” Mr 
has 
Cc ills 
Tim.” 


and 
De Morgan 
titles. He 


his “] 


a taste of his own in 
this latest hook ot 


. e * 


The Busy Man's Magazine for Oc 
tober is as bright as usual. The ar 
ticles from the world’s leading publi 
cations are comprehensive in chat 


acter and well selected, while the 


TWENTY-FOUR THOUSAND COPIES 


OF THAT REMARKABLE BOOK 


Songs of a Sourdough 


by R. W. Service 
HAVE BEEN ISSUED IN CANADA 


This is a most extraordinary record for a book of Canadian verse. It is 
because of its extraordinary ierit that this record has been achieved. The 
public have instinctively taken to those masterful verses and they are being 
quoted from the platform and 1 by the “man in the street.” 
There is something so virile i masterful in these verses that 
they grip the reader with a mighty force If you want to feel and under- 
stand the thrill of the Wild read “The Law of the Yukon,” “The Lure of 
Little Voices ‘The Call of the Wild.” 





Regular edition, cloth, $1.00 net, postpaid. 


Edition-de-Luxe beautifully bound and illustrated, cloth, $1.50 net, post- 
paid; full leather, $2.00 net, postpaid. 


SECURE A COPY NOw. 


WILLIAM BRIGGS 


Publisher and Bockseller 29-35 Richmond Street East, Toronto 


WE HAVE ALL THE LEADING BOOKS OF THE YEAR 





iginal contributions are entertain- Constitutes True Leadk rship,” “The 
ing, among them being: “A Man Older He Grows the More Active 
Who Has Helped Many a Young He Is,” “Where Women Have to 
Man in Business,” “Where Progress Cast Their Votes,” “The Story of the 
and Edueation Joins Hands,” “What Coward,” etc ‘ 
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i Hamilton Salesrooms’ 
| 127 King Street East, 
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GERHARD 


Canada’s Most Artistic Piano 


THE 





Nearly so years of fine art in piano making have placed it in the highest estimation of Virtuosos, 
Singers, and of amateurs in the home. 


POWER 
BRILLIANCY 
SWEETNESS 


and just as unrivalled in outward beauty, mechanical workmanship and durability under all condi- | 


| 
A TONE UNEQUALLED IN | 
| 
| 


i The great reputation of the “Gerhard Heintzman” Pianos have been gained through merit alone. 
Hii} 


HI PRINTED MATTER MAILED FREE Hi 


Gerhard Heintzman, Limited |/ 
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97 Yonge St., Toronto |i 





























Society at ed 
the Capital | 


| 


7" ORONTO, always a particularly 


attractive city to visit, is this 





week proving doubly so to a number 
of Ottawans, for reasons ‘‘golfish,” 
and otherwise. The golf tournament 
on the Lambton links is attracting a 
party of our most adept lady golfers, 
who will take a hand in the game, 
among them being: Mrs. Charles 
Reade, Mrs. J. Franklyn Kidd, Mrs. 
J. W. Woods, Mrs. P. D. Ross, Mrs 
H. K. Egan, Miss Gladys Hanbury 
Williams, Miss Fay Christie, Miss 
Lottie Fraser and Miss Norah Lewis. 
Miss Hanbury -Williams will be the 
guest of Mrs. E. B. Osler during her 
stay in Toronto, and Miss Lottie 
Fraser will, on the conclusion of the 
match, go on to Hamilton and De- 
troit to pay a visit to friends 
‘= 
TT. HE wedding on Wednesday the 
I 30th, of Mr. Philip Toller to 
Miss. Minnie MecMurrich, which 
took place at St. Andrew’s church, 
Toronto, also took a party of Otta- 
» the Queen City this week 
Col. and Mrs. Toller, Mr. Guy Tol- 
le Irs. J. B. Cranston (see Tol- 
ler), of Arnprior, and Mr. D’Arcy 
{ »f whom acted as 


an usher, comprised the party who 
took part in this interesting cere 
my , 
we 
7 HE ever popular tea has again 
: been the principal form of en 
tertainment has transpired in 
Ottawa during the past week On 
Monday, Miss Ethel Perley was the 


pretty young hostess of a very bright 
little gathering given in honor of 
Miss Grimmer, of Halifax, who is the 
guest of Mrs. H. K. Egar Miss 
Pansy Mills and Miss Claudia Bate 
presided over the tea and coffee urns, 
and were assisted by Miss Gladys 
Carling and a quartette of this sea 
son’s expectant debutantes, Miss 
Marjorie Monk, Miss Margaret Fitz 
patrick, and the Misses Gladys and 
Gwen Cook. 


% 


( ) THER pretty girls who will 
make their initial bow to 
society as soon as the season is in 


full swing are: The Misses Jessie 
and Susie Cassels, daughters of M 
Tustice and Mrs. Cassels, of Black 
burn avenue, former residents of To 
ront Miss Jessie Lee, or ly daugh- 
ter; of Mrs. Horace Lee; Miss Gladys 
Moore, Mr. and Mrs. ¢ rles Moore’s 
second pretty daughter: ) Ger 
trude Coutlee, daug f f nel 
and Mrs. Louis | f dal 
avenue; Miss Mari g 
ter of Madame M 1 
Mrs. Fred W 

Miss \ saayhe n 

arrived home fron ( n Eng 
land, and Mi E] Hirt rt Mr 


William H 
daughter 


cH Misses lessic and Susi 
Cassels were the guests of 


| - 1 4 


honor at a charmingly arranged te 
given by Miss Madge Morss 
Tuesday. when a large number of th 
Capital’s young matrons and bright 
girls were present to greet the n¢ 
comers among them. Mrs. Wilson 
Southam and Mrs. Alan Palmer took 
charge of the prettily arranged tea 
table and had as assistants Miss Hope 
Wurtele and Miss Wylde Miss 
Sybil Howell, of Winnipeg, who was 


a guest of Miss Helen Coutlee, and 
is now staying with Mrs. George 
Bryson, also shared the honor of be- 
ing a raison d’etre of the delightful 
little affair. 
“ 
N ISS GRIMMER, of Halifax, 
a was also the special guest of 
another much enjoyed tea on Tues- 
day afternoon, when Miss Louie 
Douglas, niece of Mrs. H. K. Egan, 
did the honors, and was ably assisted 
by Miss Ottilie Fellowes and Miss 
Laura White, Miss Hanbury Wil- 
liams, Miss Elsie Himsworth and 
Miss Marjorie Monk. 
we 
HE meeting of the Anglican 
Synod has brought a large 
number of bishops, clergymen and, 
delegates to the Capital. The Bishop 
of Minnesota and also the Bishop 
of New Hampshire are the guests 
of the Bishcp of Cttawa znd Mrs, 
Hamilton; the Bishop of Huron and 
Miss Williams are with Col. and Mrs. 
Smith; the Bishop of Columbia is 
Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Egan’s visitor; 
the Bishop of Ontario and Mrs. Mills 
and also the Bishop of Algoma and. 
Mrs. Thornloe are at Christ Church 
Rectory, with Rev. Canon and the 
Misses Kittson; Mrs. C. A. E. Har- 
riss, of Earnescliffe, is entertaining 
Rev. Canon and Mrs. Spragge, of 
Cobourg; and Bishop and Mrs. Wor- 
rell, of Halifax, are with Mr. and. 
Mrs. Victor Sinclair. The Bishop 
of Ottawa and Mrs. Hamilton, on 
Saturday afternoon, gave a large re- 
ception for the various members of 
the clergy and delegates who are in 
the city. 
& 
| IEUT.-COLONEL and Mrs. J. 
4 Lyons Biggar, of King Edward 
avenue, left on Thursday afternoon 
for Montreal, whence they sailed 
the following evening by the Vir- 
ginian for England, their vessel hav- 
ing been delayed some hours in start- 
ing, owing to the dense fog which 
prevailed at the time. Col. and Mrs. 
Biggar will be absent for five weeks. 


ye 
1 IR LOUIS, Lady and Miss Mary 
s Davies, who have been spend- 


ing the summer abroad, returned to 
the Capital early in the week and are 
again settled in their residence in 
Metcalfe _ street. Miss Gertrude 
Davies, who has been in Prince Ed- 
ward Island for the hot months, is 
expected shortly to join the family 
circle, as is also Mr. Tom Davies, 
who has been on a survey for some 
months past. 
THE CHAPERONE 
Ottawa, Sept. 28, 1908 


CE i AE LSS 
A Storm Prayer. 
t ORD, when Thy way is on the 
i 6 sea 
W all , lest the ruffled waves 
1 it the n oister 
ave 
Chat open on the sailor's lee 


\ line of hungry graves 


J ord Vnel 
deep, 
Speak softly est Thy thunders 
break 
e long ul 
make 
\ bed where travellers fall asleep 
\nd never mort wake 
Lord, when Thine keep watch 


by night 
Look kindly, lest Thy lightning 
tear 
Through curtains of protecting air 
And open to the traveller’s sight 
The doors of black despair! 
—A. W., in the London Daily News 


A Yankee in Canada. 


HE London (Ont.), Advertiser | 
says, editorially: | 

An American who spent his sum- 

mer holidays in Canada gives the | 
New York Sun a two-column record | 
of his observations, and shows that 
he brought with him not only open | 
eyes, but an open mind. Of course, 
he comments on Canadian “slow- | 
ness,” a word which American visit- 
ors have a habit of flinging at us, 
though they are sometimes puzzled 
when asked for an explanation. The 
Sun correspondent, however, does not 
use it as a term of reproach. He says 
he likes Canadian slowness, because it 
means that the Canadians are quieter 
and steadier than his own country- 
men. He was surprised at finding | 
English-Canadians so much like 
Yankees that he could not tell them 
apart—a supreme compliment from 
an American’s point of view. He is 
surprised also, that he heard no men- 
tion of Taft or Bryan, and that Can- 
adians evidently “didn’t care a con- 
tinental which one is elected’—which 
is true. A novel experience was his 
inability to get a drink of liquor af- 
ter the legal hour of closing, a state 
of affairs which he naively charac- 
terizes as un-American. He _ then 
hands us this elaborate boquet: 

“Some Americans I met said they 
didn’t like Canada because it was 
poky and the people lacked push. That 
was the reason I liked it. The Can- 
adians don’t push, and they ought to 
be thankful that they don’t. But they 
are reliable, and their standard of 
usage among their fellows is higher 
than that of the American who does 
push. They have time to be polite, 
time to think of some other interests 
than their own, time to equip them- 
selves better for their every-day liv- 
ing, time to make good laws and ob- 
serve them, time to remember that 
honesty is the best policy, time to 
save a little for a rainy day, time 
to enjoy themselves rationally, time 
to think that money isn’t everything, 
time to make of themselves a people: 
our own people would be better if 
they were more like them. 

“In proof of which I offer the 
plain business fact that Canadians 
when they seek work of any kind in 
this land of push always find it, and 
the service they render is such that 
employers retain them as long as pos- 
sible. That is the practical test, and 
it counts. 

“Concluding, I may say that the 
States might be Canadianized to their 
advantage in more than one regard.” 

This may not be fully deserved, but 
it 1s at least impartial. The differ- 
ence between Canadians and their 
American cousins is not 





one of 
energy, but of temperament and 
nerves. We are not so highly strung 
as they, and are consequently mor¢ 
leisurely in our methods and habits. 
Life is more than the means of liv 


ing, and perhaps Canadians get as 


much out of life as their neighbors, | 


even if less of their time and atten 


tion is absorbed by the pursuit of the | 


lollar 
<2 

\. W. Gore, who, at the age of 40 
made history recently by winning th 
Olympic lawn gennis medals (co 
ered court) and the ‘all-England 
championship, possesses a_ record 
which Baily’s Magazine declares to 
be unparalleled in the sport 

For one thing, he is the oldest 
player ever to win the blue ribbon 
for another, no man has ever won the 
title of the champion of England 
twice with an interval of seven years 
between his two victories, and for a 
third. no player has ever appeared 
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“A Blend of Rare Tobaccos” 


B 


RAR Ree 





BEAUCH 


IN TAILORS ROW, KING ST. WEST 


SIX Occasions, 


was born on January 
ind as far back as 1880, when gold medals, double. and singles, coy 


learned lawn tennis 
his first handicap, mixed doubles, and our party?” “Yes,” answered Far 
in 1886 secured the silver cup given 
as championship of the Dinard Club. of it?” “It’s a good platform. But 
what I want to know is why pelitics 
should be the only business that al- 


1908 record is one of 


which any man justly 


The tenth pipeful is as sweet, as fragrant and as palatable as the first. 


CHOP CUT 


THE REAL FINE SMOKING MIXTURE 


Guaranteed, 
with fair 
usage, not 
to “crack” or 
“bupn.” 


= 





in Town 


E are here to cater to the young men 


> 


High-Grade Custom Tailors 


in the final of the all comers’ singles proud. He has wou the open cham 


pionship of England, the 


he was only 12, was winning prize ered court 
Dinard Club that 
In 1880 he wr 


2, court championship and the Olympic 
h nea yy aaron 
n “Have you read the platform of 


“Will Not Burn the Tongue” “Absolutely Pure” 
1-8 Ib. tin 25c.—1-4 Ib. tin 50c.—I-2 Ib. tin $1.00. 


A. CLUBB & SONS sssthinevolh 


“SENT ALL CHARGES PREPA!D”’ IN CANADA. 


5 KING WEST 





covered 


mer Corntossel. “What do you think 





OctToser 3, 1908. 

















ND ny 


MATSO’NS 


SCOTCH 


WHISKY 


Agents--McGaw & Russell, Toronto--Telephone M. 2647 


There's a New 


Kind of Tailor Shop 


of Toronto who 


require good tailoring at a moderate price. That price 
we have fixed at $24.00 for a business suit or an overcoat. 


@ Our range of materials will be found as high-grade as any ever 
shown, even at double the price. ; 


@ Back of it all,is a purchasing “stunt” that enables us to import 
these goods from Europe at about one-third their cost to other 
Q But you are not interested in ow it is done—all you care 
about is our ability to make good our claims. 


@ Give us a chance to show you—that is all we ask. 


AMP & HOW, 


Limited 


lows a man to collect in advance on 
the Strength of his good intentions ?” 
Washington Stat 
sbainciccdsslhaaceil 
John J. Hayes, the Marathon win- 
ner at the recent Olympic games, 
has gone over to the professional! 
ranks. He has signed a _ winter’s 
contract with a New York vaudeville 
house and every day will tell the 
story of his great race accompanied 
by moving pictures, 







